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TWILIGHT TALKS 


WITH THE CHILDREN 


CHAPTER I. 
THE MAN OF THE DESERT. 


T WAS a summer’s evening. The gold and crimson floating in the 

western sky was fading away. The little birds that had chanced 

to venture from the home nest in the garden hedge had returned to the 

shelter of mother’s wing. God seemed to breathe a sweet benediction over 
all the earth, and nature echoed back his praise. 

Mrs. H., seated upon the porch of her pleasant little home, noted all 
this with pleasure, and lifted her heart in gratitude to the One who had 
planned everything so mysteriously. This was indeed a wonderful world in 
which she was living. 

Her four children—Harry, Benny, Nellie, and Ethel—next claimed her 
attention. NHlither and thither they ran upon the lawn, each endeavoring to 
keep out of the way of the others, for they were playing the game of tag. 
How happy and care-free they were! The summer’s vacation at Grandpa’s 
on the farm had been of great benefit to them, and they had enjoyed it, but 
now they were glad to be at home again. | 

As she watched them play, her thoughts ran thus: “How good it is to 
have them contented at home! Harry is now past twelve, the age when so 
many boys become discontented with the home life and surroundings, and 
begin to seek other and older companions. How can I keep his interests 
at home and throw out inducements to keep him pure and innocent? Then, 


there is Benny—restless, merry-hearted Benny—just ready to follow in the 
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footsteps of his older brother—and the little girls! I must put forth an 
effort, but how? What will be for the best?” 

As her mind traveled on in this way, she thought of the last winter's 
stories that she had told the children at bedtime. These had been a great 
success. She remembered some of the good thoughts that she had gotten 
to the children in that way. Would not another series of stories be just the 
thing? It was always so pleasant there on the porch and lawn, and the 
children enjoyed being with her there in the twilight. 

Her meditations were suddenly interrupted. Discovering her, the chil- 
dren rushed to her side with happy exclamations. 

“Have you tired of your game?” she asked as the happy faces gathered 
round her, 

“Oh no,” said Nellie, “not that. We saw that you were out here and 


9 


just ran over to see you. Oh, Mama,” she continued, “‘this evening, before 
we began to play, we were talking about the good times we had last winter 
telling stories, and we wondered if you couldn’t tell us some more. You could, 
couldn’t you, Mama? Say yes, please!” 

“Well, children, I have been thinking about this very thing myself,” an- 
swered Mrs. H. “I should be glad to tell you a series of stories if you would 
like to have me. We could call them Our Twilight Stories. What do you 
say to it boys? Could you sit still so long in the evenings?” 

“Of course,” said Benny with enthusiasm, but he added, “‘that is, if we 
could have a good romp before we sat down.” 

Harry was of the same opinion and said: “Say, Mama, was that story 
about Max Akins, that you told us last winter, really so? I thought about 
it this summer when we were at Grandpa’s.” 

“Yes, Harry, it was all true. Max lived in my home, and he stole the 
money from my brother and me. Max is a good boy now and is very much 


ashamed of his having yielded to the temptation to steal. His father sent 
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him to college after he returned home, and the fast I heard of him he was 
studying to be a civil engineer. But now about Our Twilight Stories. Are 
you ready to take a jong journey with me tonight, far away over the sea, 
‘away to a country where the people acted and talked very differently from 
the way we do today?” 

“Oh yes!” cried the children, as they hurried to find suitable seats. 
Nellie and Ethel placed their little chairs close to their mother’s, Bennie 
stretched himself comfortably upon the grass, and Harry took the ham- 
mock. “We are ready now,” said Nellie, and Mrs. H. began: 

“It was a long, long time ago, but there were a great many little boys and 
girls on the earth just as there are today. One of these little boys was very 
good. His papa and mama were old when he was born, and they never 
had any other little children. Don’t you think they must have loved their 
only son dearly? 

“The little boy’s papa was a priest of God. An angel had told him that 
his child would have a great work to do, so at a very early age the little 
boy was taught to read and study the Bible. His papa could explain so 
many things in a simple manner that the child soon learned to love God and 
had a desire to go to heaven when he died. 

*“We do not know just when the boy’s parents died, but he must have 
been quite young. The next time we hear about him, he has grown to be a 
young man, and is living all alone out in the desert.” 

““Why did he go into a desert to live?”’ asked Ethel. “Did other people 
live there, too?” 

“Yes, a few others lived there, but not many,” said Mrs. H. ‘The desert 
was a lonely place. There was very little food to be found, and the people 
had to make their homes in caves. The young man’s reason for going there 
was to be alone so that he could study his Bible and talk to the Lord. I 
guess he could think better when he was all alone.” 
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“Living all alone out in the desert.” 
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“You didn’t tell us anything about the country and the people,”’ said 

Harry, disappointedly. 
“ “Oh no, I didn’t. Well, I will now,” answered his mother. “The coun- 
try where this boy was born was on the eastern coast of the Mediterranean 
Sea. The land was hilly and traveling very difficult. The towns were mostly 
nestled down in the valleys among the hills, but now and then a village could 
be found on the grassy slopes of the hills, 

“Looking westward from the hilltops, one could see the dark, rolling 
waters of the great sea and right down through the middle of the country 
the wild, rushing waters of the muddy Jordan River. In the extreme south- 
ern part the Dead Sea received the rapid waters of the Jordan and buried 
them in silence. 

“In the springtime the valleys were as beautiful flower gardens, filling 
the air with their nch perfume and heralding the coming luscious fruits. But 
the country was not all pleasant and fertile. In the southeastern part was a 
large desert known as the Wilderness. There nothing but a few shrubs or 
bushes would grow, and rocks and caves were abundant. It was in this 
place that the young man lived.” 

““Why did he stay there>’’ asked Nellie in a tone that revealed how very 
lonely the place seemed to her. 

“As I said a while ago,”’ answered her mother, “it was because he wanted 
to be alone. The place was not so lonely to him, for he went there from 
choice. He went there to study and learn all he could about the great work 
of which his father had told him. The people where he had lived soon forgot 
all about him, so all alone in the desert he studied and thought and waited. 

“*At last the time came when his work was to begin. He was about 
thirty years of age. Although he had learned to love the desert and its soli- 
tude, yet he left his quiet home among the caves and rocks, and went up 
into the country near the Jordan River. His mind was so full of the won- 
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derful story he had to tell that he could not wait until he reached the towns. 
He began at once to preach. ‘Some one is coming!’ he said. ‘Get ready to 
meet him! I am not the one. A very holy man is coming, one whose shoes I 
am not worthy to unloose. He will tell you many wonderful things. Hurry! 
Get ready to meet him!’ 

“What a message it was! Before he had time to reach any city or town 
the news of his preaching had spread and the news that he was coming. Men, 
women, and children hastened from their homes to see the stranger, and this 
is what they saw: a man whose skin was tanned from the fierce winds and the 
scorching sun of the desert, and who was clad in clothing made of camels’ 
hair and held about his body by a rude leather belt. His coarse garments, 
and his long hair and beard gave him a strange appearance, but his face was 
very kind and good. 

“The people did not seem to care how he looked, so eager were they to 
hear what he had to say. Years and years before there had been prophets 
in that country who had dressed and lived just as this man did; so the people 
said, “He is a prophet, and we must all go and hear what he has to say.” 

“Mama, wasn’t he John the Baptist?” asked Nellie as her mother paused. 

“Yes, Nellie, that is right,” answered Mrs. H. ‘‘What is it Ethel? Do 
you want to ask Mama something?” 

“Who was it that that man said was going to come?” said the little girl. 

“Tt would take too long to tell you tonight, Ethel,” said her mother. 
‘There are many things of interest about that person, but we shall have to 
wait until another time to hear them. The little birdies have long been asleep, 
and my little girl must be very tired.” 

“No, I am not tired,” said Ethel, standing up and straightening herself; 
but her sleepy eyes told another story, and a little later, when her head 
touched the pillow, they closed tight in peaceful slumber. 
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CHAPTER IL 


A NIGHT IN BETHLEHEM. 


T WAS again evening. All day, as she worked, Mrs. H. had thought 
of the story she was to tell her children. How she longed for their 
welfare and dreamed of their future happiness! As she longed and 
dreamed, so every true mother longs and dreams and has high ideals for her 
children. But it is the mother who puts her dreams into action who will 
realize results. 

Mrs. H. not only had dreamed, but had formed the plan of reaching 
the hearts of her children through the medium of her evening stories. So as 
soon as the supper dishes were washed, she took her seat on the porch, where 
she was immediately joined by her children. “The story! the story!” they all 
shouted at once, and Mrs. H. answered, “All right; as soon as you quiet 
down, I will begin.” It was a few minutes before the boys could calm their 
bubbling spirits, but after a good tumble on the grass they said, “All right 
now, Mama; we are ready.” 

“Last evening,” began the mother, “I promised to tell you who it was 
that John the Baptist said was coming. You see, while John had been study- 
ing his Bible in the wilderness, he had read what the prophets said years be- 
fore. He had read that a Savior had been promised and that the time had 
come when they could expect him. He had read of the holy life this Savior 
was to live even from childhood and of what a mighty and wonderful man 
he was to be. And now John said that this Savior was right there among 
the people. There are some interesting things about the Savior’s early life. 
Would you like to hear them?” 

“Yes, tell us all you can think of,” said Nellie. 

“Well, we shall have to leave John the Baptist at the Jordan River with 
a great crowd around him and go back to thirty years before that time. It 
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was evening in Bethlehem, a little town in the country of which we talked 
last evening. The twilight shadows were stealing over the homes in that 
town just as they are over our home tonight. The same beautiful sun that 
has passed from our sight for a few hours, had sunk behind the hills that 
overlooked the Great Sea. The city was not a quiet place. People were 
moving about in every direction trying to find shelter for the night; for it 
was the time of year when every one was expected to go to the town of 
his birth to be taxed. All day long the people had been coming, and at last 
the innkeeper had said, “There is no more room. Every bed is taken.” 

“Presently a man and a woman, weary from a long journey, stopped 
before the door of the inn. All day they had been traveling, wending their 
way through the valleys and over the hills and mountains. They had come 
from far away Nazareth. Now they were among the crowd waiting to 
pay their taxes.” 

“What did it mean to be taxed, Mama?” asked Harry. 

“It meant that they were to pay a certain amount of money to the 
governor of Rome, for the country was under the Roman power at that 
time,” answered his mother. “Because of the great crowd of people, it 
would be a long time before their names could be read; so this man saw 
that he must find a place for himself and his wife to stay that night. It was 
with a sad heart that, after visiting the innkeeper, he returned to the woman 
and informed her that there was no room at the inn. In vain he sought for 
a place to spend the night. At last they were forced to seek refuge in 
the place where the cattle, sheep, and donkeys passed their nights. The 
couple, however, were thankful for even that rude place, and at once pre- 
pared to rest the best they could. 

“Darkness settled down over that town just as it had for ages. It was 
an old town. Years before it was the home of a beautiful maiden, who 
gleaned behind the reapers in the fields of barley and wheat. And later 
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“The innkeeper had said, 


‘There is no more room.’ ” 
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a little shepherd boy’s sweet song and music gladdened the hearts of the 
people. Many times he led forth his flocks at early dawn to find pasture 
in the fertile valleys and plains. 

“On this particular night, when the man and the woman were in the 
stable, there were shepherds out on the plains near the town. The bleat- 
ing of their sheep had ceased and the shepherds were quietly watching their 
flocks. As darkness makes wild animals brave, midnight meant great dan- 
ger to the flocks unless well guarded, so a watch was always kept. 

“While the watchmen, as was their custom, were listening for signs of 
danger, an angel suddenly appeared by them and a clear, dazzling light 
shone around them. Of course, the men were afraid, but the angel said: 
‘Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall 
be to all people. For unto you is born this day, in the city of David, a 
Savior, which is Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; ye 
shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling-clothes, lying in a manger.” When 
he finished his message, many other radiant forms joined him, and in clear, 
ringing tones they all chanted the words, ‘Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good-will towards men.’ As in a dream the shepherds 
stood viewing the heavenly host. Awe and wonder shone in their faces, 
but they believed the wonderful story. 

“When the last beautiful form had vanished from their view, they 
turned to one another and said, ‘Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and 
see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath made known 
unto us.” The flocks, so carefully guarded before, were now forgotten, so 
eager were the shepherds to see what had happened in Bethlehem. The 
Christ was born and they must see him! They hastened to the place where 
the man and woman kad found shelter the night before. There lying in a 
manger, dressed just as the angels had said it would be, was the little babe. 
It had been born in the night.” 
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“Oh, Mama,” exclaimed Nellie, her eyes bright with tears, “how I 
wish I could have been there, too!” 

“Yes,” answered her mother softly, “I am sure we should all have been 
glad to see the little child Jesus. The shepherds were very glad, and they 
told what they had seen and heard out upon the plains. The man and 
woman remembered that an angel had told them too about this little child, 
and they felt that this babe would some day have a great work to do. As 
the shepherds returned to their flocks, they were very happy and praised 
God for all that they had seen and heard. All who heard their story were 
filled with wonder. 

“There are some other wonderful things that I must tell you about be- 
fore we return to John the Baptist at the Jordan River, but I shall have to 
leave them for another time.” 
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CHAPTER III. 
THE BEAUTIFUL STAR. 


66 CHILDREN, I hope you have not been waiting long,” said Mrs. 
H., as she joined her group of little folks on the porch. “I was 
hindered by some extra work this evening and could not come sooner.” 

““We have not been waiting very long,” said Harry. “We have been 
watching the little stars as they peep out of the sky. Just see that star 
off there in the west! How bright it is, Mama!” 

“It is very bright and beautiful,” said his mother. “It is the evening 
star.”” ; 

For some time then they all sat gazing in silence up into the deep blue 
sky sparkling with thousands of stars. As Mrs. H, looked and thought, 
the night seemed different from other nights—different, and yet she could 
not tell why. Perhaps it was just the thoughts that had been passing 
through her mind all day in connection with the story she was about to 
tell her children. It was the same sky that she had looked into countless 
times before, but it too seemed changed. She had not learned that the 
thoughts of the Creator always make his handiwork seem more beautiful. 
At length she said aloud: ; 

“Te must have been this kind of sky that our story is to be about to- 
night. The little town of Bethlehem we shall have to leave for a while 
and travel far eastward, over mountains, hills, and plains, until we come 
to another country much older than Palestine. 

“In this far-away country it was not strange to see people looking into 
the sky. Every night they gazed into its depths, because many worshiped 
the stars. But some read in the starlit sky things that were real and profit- 
able, and they knew of the great Creator and worshiped him. It was men 
like this of whom I wish to tell you. 
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“These men knew a great deal about the stars. One night they beheld 
a new star. It was different from any star that they had ever seen. And, 
Harry, it was toward the west like the one you see there. It was brighter 
and more beautiful than any other star that they had ever beheld. When 
they saw it, they knew why it was there. They knew that God had placed 
it in the sky to guide them to the place where a baby king was lying. 

“Oh, what gladness filled their hearts, for they knew that the little king 
was to be different from any other king, and they longed to see him. With 
such a strong desire to see the child-king, it was not hard for them to plan 
a way to find him. Even the great desert that lay in the direction that the 
star was passing did not daunt them. They at once prepared to cross it. 
All were men of wealth, and as it was customary to give presents to kings, 
they each took a valuable present. It was a long, long journey across the 
great barren desert. We do not know how many days it took them to reach 
the other side; but when they did, the star had guided them to the land of 
Palestine.” 

“Was Palestine the country you told us about last night?” asked Harry. 

“Yes, it was the same country,” his mother answered. ‘They came 
up on the eastern side of the Jordan River. I can almost imagine I see 
them looking in every direction, wondering which way to go, for they were 
strangers there. It was perfectly natural that they should decide to go to 
the chief city, which was Jerusalem. 

“In the city, however, things were not as they had expected ‘to find 
them. No one knew of the child-king. No one knew of the wonderful 
star that had led the strangers to their lend. In fact, no one seemed to 
know or understand that a Savior of the world had been born. The news 
not only caused surprise, but it filled the cruel heart of King Herod with 
envy and hatred. No doubt, he thought of his own children whom he had 
ordered slain, and of many other cruel and wicked things that he had done 
in order to destroy all heirs to the throne.” 
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Here Mrs. H. paused. As she sat for a moment thinking of the fruits 
of such a wicked heart and life, Nellie said: 

“What made Herod so cruel?” : 

“Tt would be hard to explain just why Herod was so cruel,” Mrs. H. 
answered, “but Satan makes all wicked when they listen to what he tells 
them. He causes them to do and say things that nobody thought it pos- 
sible for thern to do or say. Herod had given himself over to Satan and it 
was no wonder he was cruel and did wicked things. 

“The news that a king was born to rule over the Jews made Herod 
afraid of many things. He knew how God had helped the Jews in the 
past, and he was afraid God was about to help them again. Herod was 
ruling them only while they were in bondage to the Romans. If God de- 
livered them from bondage, as he had done so many times before, Herod 
would no longer be their ruler; so the news was enough to fill him with fear. 

“Herod called for the men who were familiar with the Scriptures and 
asked them where the Savior was to be born. ‘They told him that the 
Scriptures said in Bethlehem. Then Herod called the strangers secretly 
and asked them just when the wonderful star appeared. After this he told 
them to go as quickly as possible and search for the child, and then bring 
him word. He said that he too should like to worship the child. Herod 
did want to find Jesus, but he wanted to do him harm instead of worshiping 
him. ; 
“Bethlehem was not far from Jerusalem, and the strangers were soon 
ready to continue their journey. Think of their surprise and joy as they 
were departing to see in the sky the same beautiful star that had guided 
them all the way from their homes! It traveled right before them toward 
Bethlehem. When the star did not move any farther, they found that it 
stood directly over the place where the young child was. 

“‘Hov: happy must have been the hearts of those eager men as they 
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looked upon the tiny form! Just as the shepherds had done, they saw more 
than a little child or baby king. They saw One on whom a great work 
and responsibility was resting, and they bowed down and worshiped him. 
And although the baby looked to them just like any other baby, they be- 
stowed their rich treasures upon him. 

“That night they dreamed that they must not go back to Herod, but 
return home by another road, because the wicked king would search for 
the child to kill him. So they took a different route, and we never hear of 
them again.” 

“Say, Mama, were those the wise men from the East?” asked Benny. 

“Yes, dear,” answered his mother. 

“T wish I could have seen them,” said little Ethel; “don’t you, Nellie?” 

“Yes,” said Nellie, “but I think I would rather have seen the little 
baby.” 

“I wonder how the man and woman felt,” said Harry thoughtfully. 

“I think they must have cared for the babe very tenderly,” said his 
mother; “for they took him away from Bethlehem for fear that something 
might happen to him.” 

“Where did they go>?” asked Benny. 

““They went down into Egypt, a country south of Palestine, and lived,” 
said Mrs. H. ‘“‘It was well that they did, for Herod sent cruel soldiers 
to Bethlehem to kill all the boy babies that had been born about that time.” 

“Oh, how dreadful!’ exclaimed Nellie. 

“Yes, Nellie, it was dreadful,” said her mother, “‘but let us be glad 
that they did not find Jesus.” 

“Did Jesus always live in Egypt after that?’ asked Benny. 

“No,” said -Mrs. H.; “the cruel Herod who had ordered the babies 
slain died. After his death the man and woman returned to their old home 
in Nazareth, and Jesus spent his boyhood days in that place.” 


WHAT HAPPENED BY THE RIVER v8, 
CHAPTER IV. 
WHAT HAPPENED BY THE RIVER. 


cc LFt ME see,” said Mrs. H., as the children seated themselves about 
her, “our story tonight is to be about John the Baptist down by 
the Jordan River, is it not?” 

“Yes, Mama, that is who you said you would talk about tonight,” said 
Nellie. 

“Very well, then, I will begin,” said her mother. “You remembey 
that John the Baptist was telling the people somebody was coming, and that 
somebody was—” 

“‘Jesus,” cried Benny and Nellie together. 

“Yes, that is right, and we left Jesus at Nazareth, did we not?” con- 
tinued Mrs. H. “Now, Nazareth was a small town built upon the side 
of a hill. The country all around was very beautiful. No doubt Jesus 
spent much of his time on the flower-laden hills in prayer when he was 
only a child, for he loved the hills so much in after-years.” 

“Was Jesus a little boy just like our boys>”’ asked Ethel as her mother 


paused. 

“Yes, Ethel, he was just like any other little boy, though the Bible 
does not tell us much that he did,” her mother answered. ‘Only once is 
he mentioned after he returned to Nazareth until he became a man. He was 
then about twelve years old, or near Harry’s age. He had gone with his 
parents to Jerusalem to attend one of the yearly feasts held in that city. 
As great throngs of people from all parts of the country always went to 
these feasts, it was often hard for friends to keep together in the crowd. 
It was not strange that they sometimes became separated, and it was not 
strange that when they found some one to talk to they talked of the things 
of which they liked to think. 
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“Thus it was with Jesus at this time. He became separated from his 
friends, but he soon found somebody to talk to about heaven and God. We 
do not know how long it was before his parents found him; but when they. 
did, he was in the temple talking to the wise men there and explaining 
things which had puzzled many. Imagine the astonishment of his parents 
as they saw their child among the learned men and heard his wonderful 
words of wisdom. The child’s heart within the boy was changing into a 
man’s, and his great calling was stirring within him and longing to be put 
into action. It was a golden opportunity, and one for which he had been 
longing. As the wonderful answers to the questions came one by one, all 
who heard him were surprised at his great understanding. Ah, if only 
they could have known how great was his understanding! In obedience 
to his parents’ request, he returned home with them, and we do not hear of 
him again until the time when John the Baptist began his preaching. 

“John continued his journey along the banks of the Jordan, and the 
crowds of people daily increased. Even from far-away Nazareth they 
came; and Jesus, no longer a child, but a man, left his home and followed 
the multitude. 

“John warned the people of their danger and urged them to repent. 
He said the righteousness of their fathers or mothers would not save them, 
and again he told them of the One who was coming and of his power to 
save. 

“The preaching continued day after day, and the people began to 
wonder why the Savior delayed his coming. Some even thought perhaps 
John was the Savior, but John told them they were mistaken. It was not 
long, however, until Jesus came. With the crowd of people he came to 
John to be baptized. 

“As John looked into that face so pure and good, he said, ‘I have 
need to be baptized of thee, and comest thou to me?’ Jesus answered, 


“For it is right that I should be baptized.” 
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‘Do this now; for it is right that I should be baptized,’ and John obeyed. 


As Jesus went under the water, nothing strange happened; but as he came 
up out of the water, the heavens opened and the Holy Spirit in the form 
of a little dove came down and lighted upon him. Then a voice from above 
said, ‘This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.’” 

“Was it really a dove, Mama?” asked Nellie. 

“No, dear; the Bible says that it was the Holy Spirit in the form of a 
dove,” said her mother softly. ‘‘Oh, children, how I should have enjoyed 
being there! Jesus, so holy and yet so humble, and willing to bear so 
much, and do all that we must do, that he might be a perfect example for 
us to follow.” 

“‘Wasn’t Jesus in the wilderness for a while?” asked Harry. 

““Yes,” answered his mother. “‘He went into the wilderness and was 
tempted by Satan for forty days, just as we are tempted. He was tempted 
on every line that any one may be tempted; but through all the temptation 
Jesus did not sin. He was just as pure and good when he came back from 
the wilderness as when he was baptized. In temptation also he was our 
example. We too can make Satan flee if we tell that evil one how Jesus 
conquered in time of temptation and order him to go. Satan trembles at 
that story.” 

““But what became of John?” asked Nellie. 

“John was taken to prison by wicked men and was afterward put to 
death,” said Mrs. H. “But his work was done. He came to prepare the 
hearts of the people to receive Jesus. When that work was done, John 
was ready to die. Long after John’s death his words and work on earth 
were remembered, and they have been given to us to help us to understand 
why God sent Jesus to the earth.” 
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CHAPTER V. 


HELPING JESUS. 
HILE Mrs. H. was busy with the supper dishes, the children came 


running into the kitchen. 
“Oh, Mama,” said Nellie, “let us help, and you can get out with us 
sooner.” 
Of course, she let them help; and as they hurried to and fro, wiping 
and putting away the dishes, Ethel repeated a little verse that she had 


learned at school the winter before. 


“**Help one another,’ the snowflakes said, 
As they cuddled down in their snowy bed; 
‘One of us here would not be felt, 
One of us here would quickly melt; 
But I'll help you and you'll help me, 
And then what a splendid drift there'll be.’ ” 


As the mother hung away her empty dishpan, she said, “Tonight I 
am going to tell you about some other helpers; so come now, and let us 
get ready.” They were soon in their favorite corner of the porch, and Mrs. 
H. began. 

“‘The country around about Jesus’ boyhood home was known as Gali- 
lee. It was a beautiful country and, as history tells us, was as a great garden. 
On the plains grapes and figs grew in abundance, while the low hills were 
covered over with olive-groves. The climate was mild and delightful, and 
the winds from the Great Sea brought the needful moisture for the fruit. 

“On the eastern side not many miles from Nazareth was a great lake, 
or sea, which was known as the Sea of Galilee. There are few scenes more 
beautiful than was this great sheet of water, with its low shores dotted with 
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towns and villages. Rich orchards and vineyards, extending down to the 
very edge of the water, filled the space between. And here and there fisher- 
men’s boats and houses might be seen. 

“Now, Jesus did not come to this earth to enjoy himself; he came with 
a very different purpose. But we are glad that his boyhood home happened 
to be in such a beautiful part of the earth; glad, too, that he returned to 
his home and friends, after his temptation in the wilderness; and glad that 
he could do the great work that had brought him to this earth. 

“As Jesus went about among the people, he spoke to them often of 
heaven and told them what they must do in order to get there. His work 
had begun—the work that had brought him down from his heavenly home, 
the work that the shepherds and wise men had spoken of, and the work 
that John the Baptist had mentioned. He told the people of many things 
that they were doing that would keep them out of heaven. He said that if 
they would stop doing those things and ask God to forgive and help 
them, they need never do them any more. Many people came to hear him, 
just as they had gone to hear John the Baptist. Men of wealth, men in the 
depths of poverty; men happy, men sad; well people and sick people,— 
came to hear and see him; and he had a word for them all. Sometimes he 
was in the cities and sometimes in the deserts, sometimes on the mountain 
and sometimes near the sea; but always he was helping or teaching some one 
to be happy and good. 

“One day as he was near the seashore, the people pressed about him 
until he was crowded down to the water's edge near some fishermen. By 
the weary faces of the fishermen Jesus saw that they had been working hard; 
and, going to them, he soon learned that, although they had been trying all 
night, they had caught no fish. ‘Why do you not try in the deeper water?’ 
Jesus asked, and they answered, ‘It is of no use; but if you think best, we 
will try.” The ship was soon in the deeper water; and when the net was 
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“They were then known as Jesus’ disciples.” 
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lowered, it enclosed so many fish that it could not hold them all. Seeing 
what had happened, their partners came to help them; and both the ships 
were soon so filled with fishes, large and small, that they began to sink. 

“Would you like to know, children, who the fishermen were? Well, 
I will tell you. The ships belonged to one man whose name was Zebedee. 
His two sons, James and John, helped him in the business, and he had taken 
two friends, Simon Peter and Andrew his brother, as partners. Zebedee 
was a good man, and he had a pious wife. Together they had taught their 
sons, James and John, the difference between right and wrong, and both were 
noble young men. As soon as Jesus saw them, he loved them, and John 
became his bosom friend. 

““These men had heard through John the Baptist of Jesus, and they 
already believed that he was the Christ that God had promised; but when 
they saw the boatloads of fish, they were astonished. Jesus said to them, 
‘Follow me, and I will make you fishers of men.” They did not need a 
second invitation, for in that remark they understood that Jesus needed help- 
ers. They gladly left the ships with their father and the hired servants, 
and became fishers of men. They were then known as Jesus’ disciples. 
Jesus afterward chose eight other disciples, or helpers, and together they 
went from place to place, teaching the people. 

“Jesus still needs helpers. He needs each one of you to help people 
to understand that he died to save them; that he wants to give them clean 
hearts in place of the evil hearts that they now have. He wants helpers 
to tell how they have been healed, so that he may become a Physician to 
others. There are many, many ways in which we can help Jesus. Will 
you each try to be true helpers of Jesus? God will bless you for every 
effort.” 


MINDING MAMA 31 


CHAPTER VI. 
MINDING MAMA. 


€°\7HERE are the boys?” asked Mrs. H. as she took her seat on 
the porch. 

“They went with Papa for a walk,” answered Nellie. 

“Well, they will probably not be gone long; so, girls, you might run 
about and play, if you wish, until they return,” said Mrs. H., as she looked 
smilingly into the sweet faces before her. 

“Oh, Mama,” said Ethel, “‘couldn’t you tell us a story while we are 
waiting? We should like that best, shouldn’t we, Nellie?’’ to which her 
sister nodded assent. 

“Why, yes, I can,” the mother answered, drawing the girls close be- 
side her. “I will tell you about a little girl that was near Ethel’s age. The 
little girl lived in the outskirts of a large city with her papa, mama, two sis- 
ters, and a baby brother. The house in which they lived was large, and a 
little boy, with his parents, lived up-stairs. In front of the house was a 
small grassy plot enclosed with a low wicket fence. Just outside the fence 
was a sidewalk, and on the other side of the walk was a deep ditch. The 
ditch was usually nearly full of water, but it was summer-time and there 
was only a little water in the ditch. 

“The little girl, with her papa and the rest of the family, were going 
away from home for the day. They were going out to one of the parks 
for a picnic. The good dinner had been carefully packed in a large basket. 
A sack of lemons was sitting close beside a carefully wrapped package—a 
delicious cake. The little girl, dressed in her best white dress and stockings, 
had been sent out on the porch to wait until the rest were ready. 

“The little boy up-stairs knew where the little girl was going. She had 
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told him about it the day before. He would have enjoyed going too, but 
his mama had said no. He was feeling bad about it; and when he came 
down-stairs that morning, he saw the little girl sitting in a chair on the porch 
—and she looked so clean and pretty! Oh, how he wanted to go too! 
When he got down on the sidewalk, he felt more lonely than ever; so, 
looking up toward the porch, he asked the little girl to come and play with 
him. She replied that her mama had told her not to go for fear of getting 
dirty. ‘You could be real careful,’ said the little boy, ‘and it would be 
fun to dance down here.’ 

“Then something whispered to the little girl, “You might go for a few 
minutes. You could be careful, and your mama wouldn’t know about it.’ 
It was very hard to resist the temptation. Pretty soon the little boy said, 
. ‘Oh, come on down! You won’t get dirty.” Had the little girl known 
who it was that had whispered to her, she might have again answered the 
boy bravely; but she slowly left her seat on the porch and went down- 
stairs to join the little boy. 

“Being careful, Mama’s orders, and everything else were soon for- 
gotten, as the two jumped and whirled around on the forbidden walk. 
Closer and closer they whirled toward the edge of the walk near the ditch, 
each time round becoming more and more dizzy. Suddenly the little girl 
thought of her danger, but :t was too late. Another whirl and—plunge 
she went down into the dirty, greenish water. But the little boy too got 
his share of the bath. When the little girl saw that she was going, she 
clung so tightly to the boy that he went in first. It was a miserable pair 
that pulled themselves up the steep bank of that ditch a moment later, each 
lamenting the condition of their clothes.” 

“Oh! what did the little girl do>’’ asked Nellie. 

“She stayed at home with her auntie while the rest went to the picnic,” 
answered her mother, ‘She spent a very unhappy day, and all because 
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“It was a miserable pair that pulled themselves up the steep bank.” 
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she had failed to mind her mama. But here come the little folks, and we 
must get ready for their story.” 

“Was that little girl you, Mama?” asked Nellie, softly. 

“No, Nellie,” said Mrs. H., “but it was my mama. She was the one 
who had to stay at home from the picnic.” 

“Who was it that whispered and got her into trouble?” Nellie con- 
tinued. | ) 

“It was Satan,” answered her mother. ‘Satan has been whispering to 
people for a long time. He whispers and tries to get all who will listen to 
him into trouble. He first whispered to Eve in the Garden of Eden, and 
he whispered to Jesus in the wilderness. Eve, like the little girl, listened 
and got into trouble; but Jesus told Satan to get behind him. If the lit- 
tle girl had, like Jesus, told Satan to go away and had not listened to him, 
he would have had to go. He whispers to all and tells them to do things 
that they should not do. God lets him do this so that we can tell him no, 
and grow stronger. Each time we say no, we become more able to resist 
temptation. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
THE TALK ON THE MOUNTAIN. 


*SOH. BOYS,” said Ethel as she ran to meet her brothers, “‘you don’t 
know what a nice story Mama has just told us. It was about 
our very own grandma.” 

“And you don’t know, little daughter,” said her papa, “what a nice 
time these boys have been having. Just look at their flowers! Here, Benny, 
show Ethel your flowers,” he added, turning to Benny as he seated himself 
in the lawn swing with his little girl beside him. 

As Benny displayed his flowers, Nellie and her mother came to see 
them too. What a variety there was and so pretty! There were spireas, 
cardinal pinks, wild sunflowers, golden glow, clover blossoms, perennial peas, 
wild asters, everlasting buttons, ox-eyed daisies, and a few wild tiger lilies. 

*“You have surely had a pleasant time,” said Mrs. H., while admiring 
the flowers. ‘“When I was a child there was nothing that I enjoyed more 
than a ramble in the woods in search of flowers. But I always enjoyed 
the spring blossoms best, especially the trailing arbutus. I wonder what 
kind of flowers Jesus liked best.” 

“T think it must have been lilies,” remarked her husband. “Didn’t 
Jesus tell his disciples to consider the lilies and to see how beautiful they 
were?” 

“Mama,” said Benny’ turning suddenly to his mother, “are you going 
‘to tell us a story tonight?” 

“If you want me to, I will,” she answered with a smile. “Papa’s men- 
tion of the lilies will help us to get started. Benny, please bring my chair 
out here on the lawn, so that we can all be close together, and I will tell 
you about Jesus’ helpers as I promised last night.” 

Soon all were seated and she began: 
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“Soon all were seated and she began— 
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““When Jesus referred to the lilies, he was on the side of a mountain, 
with his disciples seated around him upon the ground. His reference to 
the lilies was not to prove his love for the flowers, but to show what great 
care God has for even a little blossom. The daily needs of even the lily 
are supplied, and it is clothed in far more beautiful garments than Solomon 
ever wore. He wanted his disciples to see how willingly God would supply 
their needs if they would help in the teaching of the people. Jesus also 
referred to the little birds and God’s care of them. He said that though 
they neither sow nor reap, yet they have food to eat, for God feeds them. 

“And Jesus told the disciples about two roads over which every one 
in the world must travel. These roads lead to very different places, but all 
have the right to choose over which one of them they will travel. “The name 
of the one is Right and the name of the other is Wrong. 

“The Wrong road is very wide and easy to find. At first it appears 
very pleasant, and many people choose it because they think that in it 
they can do as they please and have a good time. They do not see Satan, 
who is always walking up and down this road hurrying the people along. 
Many believe the lies he tells them about riches and happiness. When he 
offers them tobacco and wine, they take them and try to think they feel 
better. When he tells them of worldly amusements, they go and try to 
think they enjoy them. They are looking for happiness, but true happiness 
is not found on this road. Satan’s schemes may please for a time, but at the 
end of the road are only misery, woe, and destruction. 

“The Right road is not so easily found. It is much higher than the 
other and is not traveled nearly so much. One reason why more do not 
travel upon it is that the road is very narrow and they have to leave their 
sinful pleasures behind them. But this road is really very beautiful to those 
who choose to travel it. They find that even though it seemed lonely, 


it is not so, for there is one on that road who is a perfect friend to all—one 
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who guides the traveler past all dangerous places, and points out the things 
that bring true happiness and pleasure, and at the end of the way eternal life. 

“Jesus told his disciples many things while they were on the mountain, 
but the greatest was his Father’s tender love and care, and why he had 
sent his only Son into the world. 

“Just how long they were on the mountain we do not know, but a 
crowd was waiting for them when they came down and the disciples helped 
Jesus talk to them. Not very long after that Jesus sent the disciples out 
alone into the different cities and villages to tell the story of salvation. And 
Jesus gave them power to do all of the great works that they had watched 
him do.” 3 

““What were the names of the disciples, Mama?” asked Benny as his 
mother paused. 

“They were Peter, Andrew, James, John, Philip, Bartholomew, Thomas, 
Matthew, James the Less, Lebbzeus, Simon, and Judas Iscariot. But, 
children, it is getting ]ate, and we must end our story here. Our next will 


be about the wonderful things that Jesus did.” 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
THE BLIND MAN’S FRIEND. 


Cc T were all the groups of people talking about in the city? 

Something very remarkable must have happened,” said Mrs. 
H., as she began her evening story. “Whatever it was, the news 
had been carried in every direction. Every one was anxious to know 
about it. This is what had happened: A man who had been blind all his 
life, who had never been able to see a tree, the sky, or any living creature, 
could look about and see. Could anything be more remarkable? 

“Day after day the blind man had sat beside the road or in any place 
where the people could easily see him. He had been treated very kindly 
by some, and had received food and now and then a coin. But he had 
never expected to see. He had never expected to look upon the beautiful 
earth and admire the things that he knew must be all around; had never 
expected to look into the faces of the friends who had been so kind to him. 
But this happened. He could now see. 

“As the different groups talked, they became more and more puzzled. 
What did it mean? Never had such a thing been heard of. Some said: 
‘Perhaps you are mistaken. It might not be the blind man, after all. It 
may be some one else. Let us go and see for ourselves.” And some neigh- 
bors and friends said, “We will go and see for ourselves.’ 

“They soon found the one they sought and at once asked, ‘How is it 
that you can see?’ ‘I do not know, I can not tell,” he answered, ‘how it 
is that I see. I only know that I was blind and now I can see. A man 
called Jesus was passing by, and he stopped and anointed my eyes with some 
clay, and told me to go and wash in a certain pool. As soon as I obeyed, 
I received my sight.’ ‘Yes, it is true,’ they said to one another. ‘This surely 
is the man that was blind, but where is the man that gave him his sight?’ No 
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“I know only that I was blind and that now I can see.” 
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one could tell. Even the one whose sight had been restored could not tell. 

’ “Again the excited groups of people gathered, and somebody remem- 
~ bered that it was on the Sabbath-day that the blind man received his sight. 
“He must be a prophet,’ said one. ‘No, he has broken the Sabbath-day,’ 
said another. At last the parents of the blind man were called, and the 
groups gathered as close as possible to hear all that they could. They must 
find out what it all meant. 

“The parents came, but told only what their son had already told. He 
was their son, but how he had received his sight they could not tell. They 
knew only what the son had told them. So the people continued to talk and 
wonder; but as they could not agree among themselves, they soon separated. 
However, they were no longer friends of the one who had been blind. They 
told him they wanted nothing more to do with him. The man went away, 
but he was not sad. Ohno! As he left the presence of those people, there 
was only one face that he longed to see. He could never forget that friend. 
Oh, if only he could find him! If only he could tell him that he loved him!” 

“Why were they not friends of the blind man any longer, Mama?” 
asked Nellie. 

“Because, my child,” answered her mother, “Jesus had come to the 
world to help everybody to see how to get a pure, clean heart, and to live 
a life that would make them fit for heaven. These men daily did things 
that Jesus said were wrong. They did not enjoy being reproved. They 
wanted to be praised and called good and to be looked upon as the teachers 
of the people. As many were praising Jesus for healing the blind man’s 
eyes, these men were afraid the people would turn from their teaching and 
learn of Jesus. Envy and jealousy were what made them enemies both of 
the one who had been blind and of the one who had healed him. It was 
just the old spirit of faultfinding that has always made so much trouble in 
the world, 
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“Tt was not long until Jesus and the friendless man met. What a happy 
meeting it was! And with what deep, tender reverent love the once blind 
beggar worshiped Jesus. Then Jesus explained to him and to those gathered 
around them that his teaching gave sight to those who, with humble hearts, 
longed to see the truth of God; but that those who felt that they knew enough 
already were made more blind. 

“Again the excited groups gathered, but we shall have to leave them 
talking and wondering. The blind man who needed a friend had found one; 
and all who need a friend will find the same Jesus ready to help them.” 


WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 43 


CHAPTER IX. 
WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 


66 HAT a storm we have had!” said Mrs. H., as, with her children, 
she stood looking at the broken branches lying about the yard. 
“‘What damage the wind can do in a short time!” 

“See the rainbow!” said Ethel; “‘isn’t it pretty!” 

“It is indeed a lovely sight,” her mother answered, gazing at the great 
semicircle. “It is an emblem of God’s great love and care. It seems to 
draw heaven and earth closer together. See how wonderfully the colors are 
blended together. The storm that has just passed reminds me of a night 
when I was a young girl.” 

“Oh, tell us about it, Mama!” said Nellie. 

“Very well, I will; but you must try to imagine yourselves up at Grand- 
pa’s listening to the moaning of the waves upon the beach during a hard 
storm on a very dark night. Hear them moan and sob as they are hurled 
up so high only to fall back into the depths below. 

“Many a night when I was a child I listened to those angry waves lashing 
the shore and fell asleep before their fury ended. Many a night I have won- 
dered how many ships being tossed about in the darkness would be reported 
lost in the morning. And sometimes I have tried to imagine how it would 
seem if any of my own loved ones were on the storm-tossed ships. One night 
I had a chance to know what anxiety some poor hearts have to endure. My 
father’s mother had been spending the summer with us. We had enjoyed 
her visit very much, but the time came at last for her to return to her own 
home. She had come a long distance, and part of the way by water; but 
as the weather had been fair, her journey had been pleasant. Now it was 
late in the fall, when there was much danger from sudden and ferce storms, 


and we all dreaded the parting. 
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“TI shall never forget the night that she left us. The waters that day did 
not look inviting. The great fiery sun was sending forth rays of light; but 
as these fell upon the water, they glistened, disappeared, reappeared, and 
danced until they seemed like an army of furies preparing for battle. The air 
was heavy, as if charged with something too great for it to hold and awaiting 
the signal of the fairy sunbeams to pour out its burden upon the sea. And 
I thought, O you innocent little ripples! what will you be doing before 
morning ? 

“The wharf being a long distance from my home, it was necessary for 
Father to start early and to return before the vessels would leave the harbor. 
Long after the good-bys had been said and Father had driven away, I 
stood watching the sky and water. What if a storm should arise in the 
night, and a vessel be torn to pieces with my very own grandma upon it? 

**As the evening shadows gathered, I could hear the dismal hoot of an 
owl, which seemed to chill me and fill me with more dread than ever. The 
little gusts of wind that now and then swept past, catching up a stray leaf 
or a piece of paper and whirling it round and round, seemed to say, ‘My 
strength is great; I do much harm.’ And Mother, coming from the house, 
stood beside me and said: ‘I don’t like the night! I’m afraid it will storm 
before morning.’ 

““When Father returned, he said, ‘I wish Mother had waited until 
next week. I tried hard to persuade her to change her mind, but she was 
so eager to get home again. I do hope it will not storm hard tonight, but 
someway I’m afraid.’ “What steamer goes tonight?” Mother asked. “The 
Alpena,’ Father answered. “The Alpena is condemned, is she not?’ Mother 
asked. ‘Yes, dear; that is what they say; but it may not be true. I am 
sure they would not run the risk of using her if there was much danger. You 
know there is some danger and risk with any vessel.’ 


WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 45 


“At bedtime the gusts of wind were blowing longer and harder. The 

sky was black and lowering, and the waves were beginning to beat upon the 
‘shore in a threatening manner. I went to bed, but not to sleep. After a 

little I could hear Father up closing windows, and could see the bright 
flashes of lightning, followed by distant rumblings. How the wind blew! 
It shook the house. The dismal sound of distant fog-horns filled the air 
with dread. My poor grandma! What must the angry waves be doing 
for her! 

“Morning came at last. The storm was over. The sun was shining bright 
and clear. MHilastening to the beach, we could see something of what the 
struggle had been. The bosom of the troubled waters was still rising and 
falling as though its distress was not ended. Here and there were pieces 
of driftwood bearing marks of having been rudely torn from the side of some 
ill-fated ship. A stranger coming up the beach said, ‘Have you heard the 
news? Steamer Alpena lost last night. Nothing can be learned of the 
wreck.’ 

“Leaving the stranger with Father, I hastened to Mother in the house. 
Poor Mother, busy with her morning cares, was trying to be brave. When I 
told her what I had learned, tears came to her relief, and she wept bitterly; 
but I was too frightened to weep. Father soon joined us and his sad, pale 
face told of his sufferng. ‘I am going to see if I can learn anything about 
the wreck,’ he said. In silence Mother and I helped him to make the neces- 
sary preparations, and he was soon on his way.” 

“Was your grandma really drowned?” asked Harry anxiously. ‘““Why 
haven’t you ever told us before?” 

“T guess it is because I have never thought to tell you before,” said his 
mother. “After Father left the wharf, Grandma could not help thinking 
many times about his earnest pleadings for her to delay her going. ‘Then, 
as the storm-clouds began to gather, she decided that it would really be best 
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“The bosom of the troubled waters was still rising and falling.” 
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to wait. She went to my aunt’s home in the city, and there my father found 
her the next day when he went to investigate. But had she gone as she at 

first intended, she would have found a watery grave. The steamer was 
never found.” 

“And then she wasn’t drowned after all>’’ Nellie said inquiringly, al- 
most unable to believe. 

“No, dear, she was not drowned,” said Mrs. H. ‘Would you like to 
hear of another storm?” ) 

“Oh yes! do tell us,” said Benny. “J hope this story turns out as 
well as that one,” he continued, as he jumped up and took a good tumble 
on the grass. The others soon followed him. When they were again quiet, 
Mrs. H. said: 

“The night was dark. A fierce storm was raging upon the sea. Far 
out from the shore a boatload of people were being wildly tossed upon 
the angry billows. The people were in great danger of being drowned, 
but they were doing their best at the oars. Ass the great waves rose higher 
and higher, they dashed over the boat, each time adding more water and in- 
creasing the danger. “The men could not see in the darkness, but they knew 
that they were still far from the shore, and they were filled with such fear 
as comes only at such an hour. It was an awful moment. 

“But although the danger was so great and the fear so torturing, there 
was one man in that boat who seemed to know nothing of either. He was 
asleep in the back part of the boat with his head upon a pillow. In the 
excitement and the darkness the others had not noticed that he was still 
sleeping. Suddenly remembering him, they awakened him and said, ‘Don’t 
you see the storm? We are about to perish. Oh, help us if you can!’ 

When the sleeper roused and looked out upon the raging waters, he did 
not become excited as they had expected; but he quietly turned to them and 
asked why they were afraid. Then, turning to the angry sea as if it had 
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been a child, he said, ‘Peace, be still.’ Instantly the wind ceased and the 


violent waves became calm.” 

‘That was the time when Jesus and his disciples were on the Sea of 
Galilee, wasn’t it, Mama>” asked Benny quickly. 

Mrs. H. smiled and said, “You have guessed correctly, Benny. I’m 
sure you will all agree with me about this story having a better ending than 
the other. The stars peeped out from behind the clouds, and the boatmen 
soon discovered land.” 

‘*That was a nice story,” murmured little Ethel, “but oh! I am so sleepy. 
I want to go to bed.” 
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CHAPTER X. 
WHAT JESUS DID FOR THE PEOPLE. 


CCVNE DAY a very sad group of people was gathered together 

near the shores of the Sea of Galilee,” said Mrs. H., be- 
ginning her evening story. “It was Jesus and his disciples. They 
had heard of the death of a very dear friend. Their friend had been in 
prison. His room was a narrow dungeon, dark and damp. In this little 
darkened place, where the sunlight could not enter, his death had occurred. 
When his disciples heard about it, they had hastened to him, but it was too 
late to do anything for him, except to bury his poor lifeless body. 

“As soon as the funeral was over, these disciples went to Jesus and told 
him all that had happened. It was a sad story—a story that made even 
the king sorry—and the people were weeping about it still. It made the 
great heart of Jesus sad and he felt that he would like to be alone for 
awhile, away from the crowd of people to whom he had been talking so long. 
So he said, ‘Come, let us get into a ship and go over to the other side of the 
sea, where we can rest and be quiet.’ 

“Now, it was to a lonely desert place that they were going—a place 
where they could have quietly prayed, meditated, and got ready for another 
busy day. But a surprise was awaiting them. They were to have no rest on 
that shore either. The crowd, discovering that Jesus was not among them, 
inquired the direction that his ship had taken, and at once started by land, 
through towns and villages, to arrive at his landing-place to welcome him. 
Many succeeded; and as the ship drew near the shore, Jesus saw the people 
as sheep without a shepherd, as sheep not knowing why they came nor what 
they needed. He may have been disappointed. He may have been sorry 
because he was forced to give up his much-needed rest. But he welcomed 
them just the same and made them feel that he was glad to see them. He 
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went right in among them, encouraging and healing all who were sick, and 
teaching them. 

“The crowd, which was always large, was now larger than common. 
This may have been because it was nearing the time of the yearly Passover 
feast and people were coming from a distance to attend it. Whatever had 
brought them, many of them were too far from their homes to return to 
them that evening. 

“The disciples looked at the crowd of people and then at the scant 
supply of food that they had brought with them in the ship. It would be 
nothing, they thought, among so many. The people ought to be sent away 
at once to the nearest towns to buy food for themselves. When they spoke 
to Jesus about it, he surprised them by saying, “Give ye them to eat.’ ‘Shall 
we go and buy bread for this multitude?” they asked in amazement. “Why, 
if we were to buy two hundred dollars’ worth of bread, it would be only a 
taste for so large a crowd.’ ‘How many loaves have you?” Jesus asked. 
*A little boy is here with five barley loaves and two small fishes,” Andrew 
answered; “but what are they among so many?” 

“Now, Jesus knew what he was going to do. He was sorry for those 
people and he was going to help them. He had refused to turn a stone into 
bread when Satan suggested it. But now there were people needing food. 
Some were, no doubt, nearly fainting from the lack of food. ‘Make the 
people sit down in groups of fifties upon the grass,” he said. And when they 
were all seated, the disciples found that in all there were more than five 
thousand people. When all were ready, Jesus thanked his heavenly Father 
for the five small loaves of bread and the two little fishes. He next began 
to break them, and as ke passed the pieces to his disciples, each piece in- 
creased in size until there was enough for all of the people.” 

“Yes, and there was some left, wasn’t there?” said Nellie. 

“Yes, Jesus told the disciples to gather up all of the pieces when the 
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people had finished eating, and there were enough to fill twelve baskets,” 
_ answered her mother. “Jesus wants us to be liberal and to share what we 
have with others even though we do not have much to give. But he also 
wants us to be careful, and not let anything go to waste if we can help it. 
But do not let us forget why Jesus happened to be in this particular place. 
You remember he went there to rest and to pray. All day he had sac- 
rificed his comfort. His sad heart had longed for a quiet talk with his 
heavenly Father; but instead he had spent the time encouraging, comforting, 
healing, and feeding the anxious people. Oh the loving, self-sacrificing Jesus! 

‘The great miracle had surprised and pleased the people. Some were 
glad to see the power Jesus possessed and believed that he was a prophet, 
and others were glad only because they had been fed. But all thought they 
should like to have him for their king. Moses had fed the people in the 
wilderness with manna, and had not this man fed them in the desert? He 
was certainly worthy of being their king, and was indeed the prophet for 
whom they were looking. 

“While they thus talked and planned, Jesus slipped away from them 
and went up into a mountain. There alone he received the comfort and the 
strength he so much needed—the comfort and strength that comes only in 
secret communion and prayer. And the people, not being able to find Jesus, 
went to seek shelter for the night.” 
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“Jesus slipped away from them and went up into a mountain.” 
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CHAPTER XI. 


A JOURNEY IN THE DARK. 
6CT KNOW the story of another storm,” said Mrs. H. ‘“‘Would you like 


to hear it, children?” 

“Oh yes! of course, we would,” said Benny. 

“Did it happen when you were a little girl?” asked Nellie eagerly. 

““No, Nellie,” her mother answered. “It was a long time before that. 
It was on the night after the feeding of the great crowd in the desert. 

*“You remember we left Jesus praying on the mountain. He had told the 
disciples to get into a boat and go across to Bethsaida while he sent the people 
away. The people were gone now. Some had gone to their homes, some 
to the cities near by, and some may have built themselves rude shelters for 
the night; but all were quiet and would not trouble Jesus now.” 

“What did you mean by saying the people would not trouble Jesus?” 
asked Harry. 

“T meant that they would not try to make him their king,”’ answered 
his mother, “‘as they had been trying to do in the daytime. While the dis- 
ciples were crossing the sea, one of those awful storms such as come so often 
upon the Sea of Galilee, came upon them. The wind blew one way and 
they wanted to go another. It was very hard to row the boat against such 
a strong wind. By morning they had managed to get three or four miles. 
Oh, how tired they were—tired and discouraged! No doubt, they thought, 
‘Now if Jesus had been with us, one word from him would have saved us 
all of this trouble.’ Poor weary disciples! If they only had known that 
Jesus was close. 

“It was growing lighter in the eastern sky, and in the dim light they 
could see the shore and the angry waves. As they looked out over the sea 
in the early dawn, they saw something more. What was it? Some one 
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was coming toward the boat! Who could it be? All eyes were resting upon 
the form of a man that was walking toward them on the water. It must 
’ be a spirit. In the dim light the disciples did not recognize their Master! 
They cried out in fear. Imagine their surprise and joy when they heard 
in clear, sweet tones the words, “Be of good cheer: it is I; be not afraid!’ 
No longer fear, but great joy could be read in the faces of those strong 
men. Peter said, ‘O Lord, if it be thou, tell me to come unto thee on the 
water,” and Jesus said, ‘Come.’ 

“Out into the angry sea sprang Peter. For a few minutes all was well. 
He walked as though he had been on dry Tand. Then, remembering that 
he was really upon the water, he took his eyes off Jesus, and looked at ‘the 
stormy waves. He began to sink, and cried, ‘Lord, save me!’ Immediately 
Jesus caught him and lifted him up and said, ‘O thou of little faith! Where- 
fore didst thou doubt?’ ‘Then they both stepped into the ship, and the 
wind died away. In a moment they were at the shore. That journey in 
the darkness was one that they always remembered.” 

“I wish I could have watched Jesus walking on the water,” said Benny. 
“How queer Peter must have felt when he began to sink!” 

“Did you know, Benny, that Peter’s experience is good for us to think 
about today>” said Mrs. H. “We can compare the storm to some very 
severe trial. If we, like Peter, look down at our surroundings, we shall 
always get into trouble. ‘We must keep our eyes on Jesus all the time.” 
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CHAPTER XII. 
WHAT NEGLECT WILL DO. 


HE BOYS were playing ball in a vacant lot next to their own 

home. It was a nice place to play, and they were having a fine 
game. Several of their friends were playing with them. As Mrs. H. 
looked across froin the porch, her heart was glad to see them so happy. How 
wonderful was childhood with its opportunities to be happy! 4, 

The little girls were busy playing with their dolls on the lawn. They 
were playing in rather a grown-up fashion, and Nellie was serving refresh- 
ments. 

“A story will not be necessary,” thought Mrs. H. as she leaned back 
in her chair. “J will have a chance to rest and enjoy the beauty of the 
evening and to think.” And this was the burden of her thoughts: “O Lord, 
how easy it would be to become neglectful and careless of the precious lambs 
that thou hast entrusted to my care! How easy it would be for me to fall 
asleep and not see the enemy when he comes to creep into my fold! Help 
me, Lord, to keep awake, and ever to be ready to protect my flock until 
they become old enough to realize the dangers that await them in the world. 
Help me to understand how to keep their interest and confidence, and to 
make them feel that I care how they are getting along.” Here her reverie 
was broken by the sweet voice of little Ethel beside her saying, 

“Oh, Mama, can’t you tell us a story all for us, as you did that other 
night? Won't you, please?” 

“A story all for my little girls? Well, yes, I guess I could,” said her 
mother, drawing the little form closely to her and reaching with the other 
arm for Nellie. “I will tell you a story about some girls who were invited 
to a wedding-party. There were ten of them, and each one of them was 
expected to be ready, with a lighted lamp in her hand, to go and meet the, 
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bridegroom. No cne knew just the time when the bridegroom would come, 

but they were told to be ready, for he might come at any time. 
’ “Five of these girls went to a store and bought some more oil; for they 
did not want to be without oil, and they might become sleepy and not waken 
in time to go later. But the other five neglected to get any oil. They 
thought: ‘Oh, there is plenty of time. We will take a little nap, and then 
we can run to the store if it is necessary.’ Little did they think that the 
bridegroom was going to delay his coming and that the oil that was in their 
lamps would grow less and less. 

‘After a while all the girls became weary. Slowly the eyelids drooped 
over their eyes, and at last, unable to keep awake any longer, all ten of 
them slept. How long they slept I do not know, nor does it matter. They 
slept until the watchman cried with a loud voice, ‘Behold the bridegroom 
cometh!’ How that cry pierced the midnight air! 

““When the maidens awoke, their first thought was of their lamps. It 
was not hard to see by the flickering lights that they were going out. As 
quickly as possible each girl began to trim her lamp, but only those lamps 
would burn which were supplied with more oil. “Oh, give us some of your 
oil!’ the foolish maidens cried; but the wise replied, “We have none to spare. 
Go to the store and buy for yourselves.’ ” 

“Did they go?” asked Nellie. 

“Yes, they went,” her mother replied; ‘but when they returned, they 
were too late to meet the bridegroom. He had arrived at the home of the 
bride, he and those who were ready had entered, and the door had been 
closed. Although the maidens outside rapped and begged to be admitted, 
they could not enter. The bridegroom said that he did not know them, that 
they could not enter. How much better it would have been had the foolish 
maidens not neglected to do their work at the proper time. 

“There are many people, and some littie boys and girls, who neglect 
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to do their work at the right time and sometimes get into trouble on account 
of it. Just now I remember a story that my grandma told me when I was 
a little girl. It was about herself. She once neglected to do her duty because 
she was sleepy and afterward was very sorry.” 

“Oh, tell us about it!” said Ethel eagerly. 

“Well, girls, I will. But you had better sit down. You must be very 
tired,” the mother said releasing her arms from about them. They had been 
so interested in the story that they had remained standing beside their mother. 
‘There, that is better,” she added, as they seated themselves in their favorite 
chairs. “Now I shall begin. 

“Grandmother lived in a country far over the sea. She was a little. 
Scotch lassie, and when very young she went to live with her grandparents. 
The first work her grandmother taught her was to knit, and she soon learned 
to form long stockings, socks, and mittens. Every day she had to knit, and 
she was soon able to do her work well by looking at it only now and then. 
When she was old enough, she was sent to herd the cows in a distant pasture. 
So each morning, with her lunch, knitting, and old Shep the dog, she would 
take the cows to their pasture for the day and spend the time in the open air. 
It was very pleasant work, and while the cows ate the soft, green grass, she 
would sit in some shady nook and knit. 

When the summer days came on and the weather grew warm and sultry, 
she would often get drowsy and sometimes would lie down and take a short 
nap. Little by little the nap was lengthened, for Shep was trusty and kept 
the cows from straying too far away. Then, she had found that by knitting 
all the way home she could accomplish nearly as much as she had been doing 
through the days when she did not sleep. But Grandmother must not know 
about her naps. There was nothing that displeased that dear old lady more 
than idleness, or neglect, so the girl carefully concealed the fact from her. 
“There is no harm in sleeping,” she reasoned, ‘and no one need know anything 
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about it.” Poor little girl! How little she knew that there is always One 
who knows all that is done; that although she might succeed in hiding it 
' for a while, her hiding it was doing her harm. 

“One morning when the huckleberries were ripe, a basket was given 
her and she was told to fill it with the berries during the day. The task 
was not a hard one, for the woods were full of the berries; the part that 
she dreaded was keeping awake when her sleepy time came on. ‘I'll keep 
awake,” she thought, ‘and not take my nap today.’ As she ran along after 
the cows, she swung the basket in her hand and laughed gaily as she thought 
of the praise she would receive when she returned with it full in the evening. 

“With these thoughts still in her mind, she left the cows quietly feed- 
ing in the rich pasture-lands below and began picking the berries, which 
grew in clumps all through the woods, She had not picked long, however, 
until she realized that the day was very warm and that she was getting 
sleepy. The more she tried to resist going to sleep, the more drowsy she be- 
came. At last she thought, ‘Ill lie down just a few minutes, and I shall 
still have plenty of time to fill my basket.’ 

“Lying on the grass, the balmy air fanning her face, she found it easy to 
sleep. Now and then the inquisitive sun peeped at her through the open- 
ings in the branches of the trees, but she did not see his beaming face, so 
deeply was she sleeping. Shep now and then growled at a provoking fly, or 
ran to change the cows from their notion of straying away; but on and on 
the little girl slept. 

“Late in the afternoon, just as a fly settled itself upon the tip of her nose 
for a quiet rest, she frightened him away by opening her eyes and reaching 
for her knitting. Not until her fingers touched the basket beside her did she 
realize that her knitting was not there, and that she had been asleep for many - 
hours. 

“She was fully awake in an instant, and, looking at her nearly empty 
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“But on and on the little girl slept.” 


WHAT NEGLECT WILL DO 61 


basket, she wondered what to do. The day was nearly gone. She must soon 
. start home with the cows. What would her grandmother say? Suddenly 
the troubled look changed to a smile. Springing to her feet, she quickly 
filled her basket with leaves and covered them with the berries she had al- 
ready gathered. The little joke might make her grandmother good-natured, 
so that she would not think of punishing her for her neglect. 

“With her basket on her arm, the little girl, the cows, and Shep were 
soon wending their way toward home. ‘I will tell Grandmother all,’ thought 
the little girl, ‘but [’ll wait until she empties my basket and finds the leaves.’ 
As they were turning into the barn-lot her grandmother came out of the house, 
and, seeing the full basket upon the little girl’s arm, she eagerly reached for 
the berries. With many tender remarks to her granddaughter, she carried 
the basket into the house. Placing them carefully upon the table, she called 
in the other members of the family to look at them. Ass each praised the 
little girl for her work, her courage sank more and more. Oh! what was 
she going to do? 

“Bedtime came at last, and still no one but the little girl knew what the 
basket contained. She went for a drink, and as she passed her grandmother, 
received an affectionate pat on the head. Ass she drew the water from the 
well, her conscience whispered, ‘Now is a good time to confess’; but her 
grandfather coming along, she hurried off to bed. She knelt beside her little 
bed, but her prayer was short. Getting up hurriedly, she said to herself, 
‘T’ll tell her the first thing in the morning.” During the night she dreamed 
about the berries, and she was glad when it was time to get up. 

“Dressing quickly, she went down to the kitchen. There sat the bas- 
ket. The berries seemed like tiny dark eyes looking right into her very soul. 
Oh, how could she explain! and again she hastened past her grandmother, 
and took the path leading to the barn. ‘Better go tell your grandmother,’ 
sang the saucy rooster from his perch on the barnyard fence. “Oh dear!’ 
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thought the little girl, ‘Everything seems to know about it. I wish Grandma 
knew.’ At breakfast-time she did not engage in her usual merry chatter; 
and she felt a longing to hurry and get started away with the cows before 
the basket was emptied. Neglecting to tell her fault at once and take the 
consequences was making it harder for her all the time. 

“Finally everything was ready for her to set out for the day, but just 
at the last minute one of the cows broke away from the rest. Darting past 
both Shep and the girl, the cow ran through the garden. A wild chase 
followed, during which several tender vegtables were trodden down. When, 
at last, the unruly animal joined the others, the little girl saw her grandmother 
coming toward her with a stick in her hand. It was easy to imagine what 
was about to happen.” 

“Did she get a whipping?” asked Ethel. 

“Yes,” said her mother, “a hard one. Her grandmother whipped her 
not only for being neglectful and careless, but also for deceiving her about 
the berries. It was a good lesson, and one “hat was not soon forgotten. Her 
grandmother explained that some harm might have befallen the little girl 
while she slept, and that the cows might have strayed away. Again the 
child was given an empty basket, which was filled with good berries when 
she returned, 

*““When we have a duty to do, we should always try to perform it as 
quickly as possible, for we never know what is going to happen. Neglect- 
ing one’s duty is nearly as bad as not doing it at all; for when we neglect 
it once, we find it much easier to neglect it the next time. The first thing we 
know, our time is gone and other duties claim our attention. 

‘Had the five foolish maidens listened to their companions, they would 
have gone into the marriage-feast with the others; and had the little girl 
listened to her conscience and explained everything to her grandmother, 
instead of trying to deceive her, it would have been very much better for her. 
Thus it is with us all. Our conscience is given to tell us what to do.” 
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*“What is the conscience?” Nellie asked thoughtfully. 


“It is a gentle little voice within us that speaks when Satan tempts us 
to do wrong. It does not speak loud or long, but it warns of danger as long 
as any one will listen to its voice. But as soon as its warnings are neglected, 
it becomes fainter and after a while ceases to speak at all. 
“Neglect becomes a habit in a very short time—a naughty, careless, 
wilful habit; so be careful never to neglect your duty. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
TRUE FRIENDSHIP. 


G6 A MAN that had lived a noble life and had thereby won many 

friends was sick and thought to be dying. A number of his friends 
had gathered around his bed. As they stood there in tearful silence, they 
recalled many of his good and generous deeds, and they longed to keep him 
with them longer. 

“Among these devoted friends were his two sisters. They loved him 
for what he really was to them. He was their own flesh and blood, and he 
had been all that a true, devoted brother could be. Their home had been a 
happy one, for every member was generous, kind-hearted, and good. So it 
meant much for one of their number to be taken away. 

“As these sisters gazed upon the form of their suffering brother, their 
saddened faces suddenly lightened. In whispers the happy thought was 
passed between them, and a message was quickly prepared and sent to a 
distant friend. What did it mean? What had happened to brighten their 
countenances? And to whom could they be sending a message? Were not 
all the relatives of the family present? 

“Time passed on. The sick man grew worse. Finally he bade his 
friends a last farewell and then closed his eyes in death. The cold, lifeless 
body was prepared for burial, and carried by friends to the silent tomb. The 
grave was closed, and the sisters returned to their once happy home. But 
the joy was gone from their hearts and lives. Nothing seemed the same. 

“Their home was now indeed a sad and dreary place—not only be- 
cause of the loss of their brother, but also because of the absence of the 
friend upon whom they had learned to depend. They were confident he 
could have helped them in this great hour of sorrow and distress. And 
they were sad because they knew that some of the sympathy offered them 
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by those present was not genuine. They knew that under cover of the 
tender words many hard and bitter things were hidden, even threatenings 
’ against the friend whose absence they were lamenting. So in silence they 
bore their grief, refusing to be comforted. 


“In a lonely place, beside a winding river, was a weary man upon whose 
noble brow were stamped sorrow and sadness. Near him was a small 
group of sympathizing men. Why was the man so sad? He had just re- 
ceived from some very dear friends a message saying that one whom he 
loved most tenderly was sick and dying. 

“The message urged him to come at once. Would he go? With all 
his heart he desired to go at once, but certain things hindered him. He had 
enemies, harsh, bitter enemies, who would have enjoyed seeing him in the 
sick man’s place, or would have taken pleasure in putting him to death. 
Some of these enemies were in the home of his friends pretending to comfort 
them. 

“The little group of men watched the features of the sad face before 
them, wondering how he would decide. They hoped that he would not go, 
for they were afraid of the men who had made such evil threats. They would 
rather keep him in this lonely place for a time at least. 

*“He remained there two days after receiving the message; then he said, 
‘Our friend is asleep, but I will go and waken him.’ Surprised at his words 
and sure that the sick man must be better, his companions said, “Why, if he 
is asleep, he is surely better.’ The lines of sadness deepened in the face 
before them, and he said in sorrowful tones: ‘No, our friend is not better; 
he is dead. I am glad that I was not there, but now we must return.’ 

“Leaving the banks of the river, the little company were soon well on 
their way. The distance was not great, but on account of the roughness 
of the country through which they would have to pass they could not travel 
fast. 
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“Now, the home that had so lately been visited by death was built upon 
the side of a high hill in a small and quiet town, and was quite hidden from 
the great city just a short distance west of it by the upper part of the hill. 
For a long time this home had been a favorite retreat for the little company 
that had taken refuge by the river. Many times after a hard day’s work 
in the city they had followed the path up the hillside and sought the quiet 
of the secluded home. In this peaceful retreat they had rested and regained 
strength sufficient to carry them through another day’s service. But this 
privilege they had been denied for some time. 

“Once again they were nearing the home of peaceful quietness, but oh, 
how it would be changed! Once more they would look into the faces of 
their friends, but one of their number would be missing! They were seeking 
the companionship of friends, but enemies would be included this time. 

“Before the company entered the village, one of the sisters heard of their 
coming and went out to meet the friend whom she had been longing to see 
and whose sympathy her heart had been craving, 

“How she poured forth her sorrow into his listening ears! How she told 
him the depth of her trouble and begged to know why his coming had been 
delayed! In her agony she cried, ‘If you had been here, my brother would 
not have died.’ 

“Then the tender voice in sympathizing tones answered: 

“Weep not; he will rise again.’ 

***Oh yes, I know,’ she sobbed, ‘that he will rise again on the resur- 
rection-morning.’ 

““T am the resurrection and the life,” he replied: ‘he that believeth in 
me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: and whosoever believeth in me 
shall never die. Believest thou this?’ ” 

“Oh, Mama, I believe their friend was Jesus!” Ethel exclaimed. “But 


who was the sick man?” 
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“Why, it was Lazarus,” Benny said quickly; and then he added, ‘‘and 
the two sisters were Martha and Mary.” 

| “Yes, children, that is right. Our story is about the happy family in 
Bethany, and their true friend Jesus. Martha could not understand, but 
she had such perfect confidence in Jesus that she said, “Yes, Lord; I be- 
lieve that thou art the Christ, the Son of God.’ And then she went back 
to the house and told her sister Mary that Jesus had come. On hearing 
the good news, Mary rose quickly and went with her sister to the place 
where Jesus was waiting. 

“The friends who were endeavoring to comfort the sisters had not been 
surprised when Martha left so hastily, for they knew that she was a great 
care-taker and had many duties, some of which would naturally call her 
away ever from the house for a season. But it was different with Mary, 
who was of a quiet, dependent disposition. So when they saw her arise, 
they were confident that she was going to her brother’s grave to weep, and 
they followed her. 

““What scene could have been more touching than that upon which 
Jesus looked that day—the two weeping sisters with bowed heads and 
shaking forms, followed by their friends weeping with them? and what 
scene could have shown more clearly his tender sympathy for mankind? 
As he looked upon the weeping company, he groaned, and wept with pare 
and asked where the body had been laid. 

“Even the friends of the sisters who had been inclined to look upon 
Jesus so coldly were impressed with the evidence of his love, and some 
wondered whether he who had given sight to the blind could not have pre- 
vented the death of Lazarus had he but come in time. 

“Stil groaning and weeping, the sad company went to the place where 
Lazarus had been buried. Now, his grave was a cave, and a stone had been 
Iaid upon the opening. Four days had passed since the death of Lazarus: 


\\)} 


’ 


——_——— ee 


er 
oT 


os 
ELA 
GE 


Ar, = > a Poth 
tie ™ TSUN? Face] | 
4s EIS Oe RE ee 


‘ i 
D A\\ ' i ' 
wh 


SS a 


—— 


ee 
aaa 
i ——Ss 


“As he looked upon the weeping company, he groaned.” 
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but when Jesus came to the cave, he had the stone taken away. Then he 
_eried out with a loud voice, ‘Lazarus, come forth!’ As soon as he had 
spoken the words, Lazarus came out of the cave alive, with his hands and 
feet bound in grave-clothes, and his face tied around with a napkin. In 
burying their dead, the Jews wrapped the body in linen cloths or bandages, 
and fastened a towel or napkin about the head. Jesus’ command, ‘Loose 
him, and let him go,’ calmed the excitement, and Lazarus was soon un- 
bound and restored to his sisters. 

“Because of this great miracle, many of those who had come to comfort 
the bereaved sisters believed in Jesus. But others, filled with anger, jealousy, 
and hatred, returned to the great city and told Jesus’ most bitter enemies, 
the Pharisees, what had just happened. On hearing this news, the Pharisees 
and chief priests gathered together and said: ‘What shall we do? . This 
man Jesus doeth many miracles; and if we let him alone, all men will be- 
lieve in him.” Avnd they decided that it would be best to put him to death 
at as early a date as possible. . 

“Their plotting did not stop with Jesus. They soon learned that the 
presence of Lazarus again in his home was creating much talk and curiosity, 
and they decided that his life also must be taken. 

‘Thus they proved their friendship for the two sisters had not been 
genuine; that all of their comforting words had been only upon the surface. 
How different the friendship of Jesus. He came when surrounded by dan- 
ger, when he knew that he would have to meet many of those who had 
threatened his life. When the sisters most needed him, he came ‘and 
comforted them. Yes, and he entered into their trouble and sorrow as though 
it were his own. 

“Children, it is just the same today. Friends may offer you advice and 
may try to speak comforting words when you are in trouble; but, after all, 
there is but one true friend upon whom you can always depend... -Jesus may 
not immediately answer the message, but you may be sure that he will come 
to you in time to help you if, like Martha, you will believe that he is able.” 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
IN AN UPPER ROOM. 
©) UR STORY tonight will be another about Jesus. This time he 


was not by the riverside, nor was he in the quiet home of his 
friends in Bethany; he was in a large upper room in the city of Jerusalem. 
Only his disciples were with him, and they were all eating supper. 

‘“‘Now, it was not an ordinary supper that they were eating, but a cer- 
tain meal that was supposed to be eaten by every Jew in the world. It was 
always eaten at a certain time and upon a certain night, and was called the 
Feast of the Passover.” 

**Please tell us what is meant by the Feast of the Passover, Mama, be- 
fore you go on with the story,”” Nellie said. “I know that it was about the 
Passover in Egypt, but I do not understand why every Jew had to have a 
feast by that name.” 

““There were several reasons, no doubt, why the Jews kept this feast,” 
her mother answered; “but the principal reason, I think, was that it would 
help them to keep God’s mercy in their minds, by remembering and talking 
about the things that had happened in the past. You know that in our coun- 
try certain holidays are observed, such as the Fourth of July and Thanks- 
giving-day. These each have a deep meaning to us and help us to remem- 
ber how much we, as a2 people, owe to God for his kindness and mercies to 
our fathers. 

“Observing the Passover made it easier to teach the new generations, and 
God commanded that the children be taught his mercies to the Hebrews in 
Egypt.” 

“I wonder if they had to put blood on their door-posts as they did in 
Egypt,” Benny remarked, looking up with a merry twinkle in his eye, and 
expecting the rest to smile and think his remark witty. 
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“No, Benny,” Mrs. H. replied; “I do not think that we have any ac- 
_ count of their ever doing that after they left Egypt. But you must not speak 
of that lightly, for it is a very sacred thing. Had the blood been forgotten 
or considered unnecessary on that terrible night of the Death Angel’s visit 
through the land, many more families would have found their eldest child 
cold and lifeless in the morning. 

“Such grief as was in Egypt on the morning following the Passover can 
never be described. Think of the poor heart-broken fathers and mothers 
looking down upon the cold forms of their eldest children! From the palace 
of the king to the tent of the humblest servant the angel had accomplished 
his deadly work. Surely it was enough to fill a harder heart than Pharaoh’s 
with fear, and it was a token of God’s strength and power for all ages. 

“But we must return to the upper room where Jesus and his disciples 
were remembering this event. Perhaps Jesus had chosen this secluded place 
because he wanted to be alone with his disciples. He still had some im- 
portant things to tell them. Hl desired to prepare them for the cruel plots 
that were being planned to destroy his life, and he wanted to give them 
advice for the time when they could no longer look to him for words of com- 
fort and cheer. 

“It was indeed a solemn assembly. The disciples looked upon Jesus, but 
their minds could not comprehend his meaning when he said, ‘I am going 
away, and whither I go ye can not come.’ They knew that he must be going 
away but they did not understand how and where. 

“Some began to plan for the future and wondered who among them 
would be the most honored in the kingdom of heaven. It grieved the heart 
of Jesus to hear this, so he explained to them most kindly that one must not 
strive to be greater than the other. ‘If any one becomes greater,’ he said, 
‘because of possessing greater talents or ability, he will, after all, fill a more 
lowly place, for he will be a servant of all.’ 
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“He gave them an example of what he meant by getting a towel and basin 
and washing the feet of each disciple. When he had finished, he said, ‘I 
have given you an example. When I am gone, you will be happier if you 
do likewise. The servant must not be greater than his master.’ 

“And then (how it must have grieved Jesus to say it!) he told them 
that one of their own number was a traitor. A traitor is one who aids an 
enemy to do his own friend harm. The little company must have indeed been 
shocked—that is, all but one—for none of them except Judas knew whom 
Jesus meant, and even he no doubt wondered why Jesus made the remark. 
Each asked, ‘Is it I?’ Ina little while Jesus told them who it was, and then 
Judas immediately left the room. 

“Listen, children, to the loving words of Jesus as he addressed his true 

disciples—‘Little children, yet a little while I am with you. Ye shall seek me 
when I am gone, but whither I go ye can not come, but one thing you can 
do: you can love one another as I have loved you. By this all men will 
know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one for another. Let not 
your heart be troubled; ye believe in God, believe also in me. I go to pre- 
pare a place for you, but I will come again and receive you to myself.” And 
then he taught them how to pray. He said: 
“* “Whatsoever ye shall ask the Father in my name that will I do for you.’ 
Jesus meant that they must first understand what they wanted to pray for, and 
then make their request known to God in his (Jesus’) name. God could 
see them only through his Son, because his Son was to him as was the blood 
upon the door-posts to the destroying angel in Egypt. The angel saw the 
blood, and God sees his Son. 

“Theie are so many people in the world today who pretend to pray, 
but who really only say words. Jesus wanted his disciples to do more than 
this. I remember a little girl about two years of age who had been taught 
a prayer. Every night she would bow at her mother’s knee and lisp her lit- 
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tle prayer of ‘Now I lay me down to sleep.’ But one evening after she had 
said the second line, she arose, saying, ‘I don’t want to p’ay tonight.” The 
mother was surprised and very much worried, but no words could influence 
the little one to finish her prayer. Into her little bed she crept, and soon she 
was sleeping soundly. As the mother looked down upon the tiny form, she 
still wondered at the change. She could only ask God for wisdom to in- 
struct the little mind. 

“The next evening when the tiny girl was again ready for her prayer- 
service, the mother waited with great anxiety to see what would happen. 
The child knelt upon her little knees beside her mother as was her custom, 
and buried her face in her dimpled hands, but no sound escaped her lips. 
Several seconds the anxious mother waited, and then the baby, rising to her 
feet, broke the silence. With an expression upon her face like that of a 
little angel, she said, ‘Mama, I p’ayed my own p’ayer tonight.” “What did 
you pray?’ the mcther asked, and the sweet voice answered, ‘I told God to 
keep me all the night and to bless you and Papa.’ 

“The baby mind had grasped the thought that the prayer that she had 
been praying was not her own. She wanted to ask God in her own way to 
keep her and her loved ones. Her mother saw that it was time to teach her 
the value of using the Savior’s name. As the baby grew, she did not 
merely pray words; she prayed from the real sentiment of her heart. And 
she not only realized blessings, but received definite answers to her prayers. 

“Here is a little poem that you would do well to remember, for it has 
such a good sentiment, and it will help you to understand better what Jesus 
meant about prayer: 


“I often say my pravers, 
But do I ever pray? 
And do the wishes of my heart 
Go with the words I say? 
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“TI may as well kneel down 
And worship gods of stone, 
As offer to the living God 
A prayer of words alone; 


**For words without the heart 

The Lord will never hear; 

Nor will he to those lips attend 
Whose prayers are not sincere. 


***Lord, teach me what I want, 
And teach me how to pray; 
Nor let me ask thee for thy grace 
Not feeling what I say.’ 


“When Jesus had finished teaching his disciples how to pray, he said 
that he was going to pray for them. Knowing how very lonely they would 
be when he was gone, he said that he would ask his Father to send them 
another Comforter, one that would abide with them forever, and that this 
Comforter would be the Spirit of truth, or God’s Holy Spirit. In every way 


Jesus seemed to be planning for the comfort and the happiness of his true 
disciples, and right at the hour when Judas, the faithless disciple, was be- 


traying him. 

“Tt is only a little while now,” he said, ‘that I can be with you; but 
even then, although the world can not see me, you can see me. 

“*How full of interest the disciples were! They, like Martha, believed 
that what he said was true, but they could not understand. Finally one of 
them ventured to ask: 

** ‘Lord, how is it that we shall be able to see you when the world can 
not see you?’ 

“Tt is this way,’ Jesus answered: ‘If you love me and do as I have 
told you, my Father will love you, and we both will come and live in your 
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hearts. J have taught you these things now because I am present with you; 
but when I am gone, the Holy Spirit will teach you all things and will bring 
to your remembrance the things that I have told you. From this time I will 
not be able to talk much with you, but I wanted to tell you these things so 
that when you see them come to pass you will remember that I told them to 
you. And then he said, “Arise, let us go hence’; and they passed out into 
the great city. There we must leave them for tonight.” 
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| CHAPTER XV. 
SPEAKING IN PARABLES. 


“W7 HEN Jesus had finished explaining his mission to earth and his 

Father’s reasons for permitting him to come, he began to teach 
the people by a new method. He spoke to them in parables, or stories with 
a hidden meaning. Very often these were quite difficult to be understood, 
especially by those who were watching for ways to entangle him in his talk. 
This kind of teaching did not please these enemies at all, and it was of no 
real benefit to those who listened out of mere curiosity. It was instructive, 
however, to those who cared for the deeper meaning. By careful study they 
were able to learn many deep and important truths that were necessary to 
help them live a better life. 

“Some of these stories were told near the seashore, and some in the tem- 
ple at Jerusalem, and in other places. Let us this evening, children, try to 
imagine Jesus standing before the people in the temple—standing within that 
great and magnificent building, and speaking with the wisdom and power of 
God himself; standing there with his great heart yearning to draw the people 
close to him. But they would not let him. 

“As he stood there telling the stories, the people were amazed at his wis- 
dom and power, and wondered whence it came. They knew that he had 
never had the chance to go to school long enough to become so wise, and still 
they had never heard any one speak with such freedom and grace. Surely 
there must be some secret about it, but they did not want to give the praise 
and glory to God. That would only strengthen the report that they were 
trying to crush—that Jesus was the Son of God. 

“Finally some one ventured to ask, ‘How is it that you speak with so 
much authority? and from what source do you receive your power?’ 

“Before answering their question Jesus asked one himself. He said, ‘I 


“The people were amazed at his wisdom and power.” 
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should like to ask you what you think of the preaching of John the Baptist. 
_ Was it from God, or men?” 

“Ah! those crafty men had not expected a question like this, and they 
turned away bewildered. ‘What could they answer? An excited group 
quickly gathered to one side and began reasoning thus: ‘Now, if we say 
that John the Baptist’s preaching was not from heaven the people will turn 
against us, for all believe that John was a prophet sent by God; and if we say 
that his preaching was from heaven, this man will say, “Why, then, do you 
not believe his words and mine, for he testified of me?” ’ 

“At last they turned again to Jesus and said, “We can not tell.’ Jesus 
answered, ‘Neither will I tell you by what authority I do these things.” And 
then he spoke a parable. He said: 

***A man who had two sons went to the elder and said, “Son, go work in 
my vineyard today.” The son answered cheerfully, “I will go”; but hour 
after hour passed, and he never went near the vineyard. When the father went to 
the second son with the same command, the son answerd, “I will not go”; 
but afterward he was sorry and went. Now,’ Jesus asked, ‘which of the two 
did his father’s will?’ 

“Of course, they answered, “The second son’; and again Jesus used their 
own words to condemn them. He said, “God called you to work for him, 
and you promised that you would obey him, but you have not kept your 
word. Now, there are sinners who have not pretended to live a good life who 
have turned from their evil ways and are serving the Lord. They believed 
John’s preaching, but you do not believe him even now when you see his 
words fulfilled.’ 

“Then he said: ‘Hear a parable of a man who planted a vineyard.’ 
Now, in the country where Jesus was there were a great many vineyards. 
The soil was very stony and the stones had to be taken away before anything 
would grow upon it. Often these were placed together to form walls around 
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the vineyard to keep out robbers and wild animals. In the center there was 
usually a wine-press, or place to press the juice from the grapes. A tower 
too was built to protect the men who had care of the vineyard and to be used 
as a shelter for their tools, etc. It was this kind of vineyard that the man 
had prepared and planted. 

“Jesus said that the man, not desiring to remain and care for the place, 
rented it to some men with the understanding that they would give him a 
portion of the fruit when it was ripe and ready to harvest. He then went 
away into a far distant country. 

“Day after day the men worked in the vineyard among the young and 
tender plants, and watched them as they slowly matured into strong and 
sturdy vines. At first the vines bore only a few bunches of grapes, but at last 
they were full of large luscious clusters. As the men gazed upon them, 
covetous thoughts came into their minds. ‘What has become of the lord of the 
vineyard?’ they asked. ‘Why is he so long in coming? Perhaps he will 
never return. After all, he does not need the vineyard, and will it not be- 
long to us if he fails to return?’ 

“Minds filled with thoughts like these could easily devise a plan to cor- 
respond. So it was not strange that, when the owner, at the season for the 
first ripe grapes, sent a servant to bring him his portion of the harvest, the 
husbandmen, instead of lading the servant with his master’s share as they had 
promised to do, caught him and beat him, and sent him away empty-handed. 
The owner sent another servant. This one they stoned, wounding him in 
the head. The owner sent still more of his servants, only to have them cruelly 
beaten and several of them killed. 

“Then the owner of the vineyard said, “What shalf I do?” He could 
plainly see their motive, but he wanted to give them every possible chance 
to deal honestly. Now, he had one son, whom he loved very much, and he 
said, ‘I will send my beloved son. Perhaps they will respect him.’ 
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*“When the wicked, covetous renters saw the son, they said to one another: 
. “Here is the heir. Come, let us kill him, and all will be ours.” So they put 
him out of the vineyard and killed him. 

** “Now what do you suppose the owner of that vineyard will do to those 
wicked men when he returns from the far country and goes into his vine- 
yard?’ Jesus said as he ended the parable. The people who were listening 
answered, ‘He will put them to death, and will let the vineyard out to other 
men—to men who will deal fairly with him.’ 

*“Jesus’ enemies understood that he meant that they were the wicked 
renters. [hey had treated God’s prophets and would soon treat his only 
Son in the same cruel way that those renters treated the servants and the 
beloved son of the owner of the vineyard. 

““God brought the Jews out of Egypt, where they were slaves, and per- 
mitted them to dwell in the beautiful land of Canaan. All he wanted in 
return was their love and obedience; but they would not obey him. When 
God sent prophets to remind them of their duty toward him, they would not 
listen. Instead they treated them cruelly and killed some. And now God had 
sent his Son, Jesus, and they were going to kill him. 

‘After hearing this parable, Jesus’ most bitter enemies, the chief priests 
and the Pharisees, were eager to arrest him; but, fearing the crowd, who re- 
garded him as a great prophet, they let him alone and went away. But 
afterward they sent some men to entangle him in his words. These men, 
pretending to be his friends said, “Teacher, we know that you are honest, 
and teach the way of God in truth, and that you do not care what any man 
may think of you. So tell us what you think of paying taxes to Cesar. 
Should we pay them, or not?’ 

“Now, Jesus understood at once their motive in asking the question. He 
looked right down into their hearts and said, “Why are you testing me, you 
hypocrites?” He knew that they wanted him to say something against the 
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Roman ruler, so that they could have him arrested. He knew that the 
charge of disloyalty to the emperor would be a grave one. So he said, 
*Show me the coin with which the tax is to be paid.’ 

“When they brought one to him, he asked, “Whose picture is this upon 
it?” ‘Ceesar’s,’ they answered ‘Give it, then, to Czar,’ he replied. “Every- 
thing that is Czesar’s give to Cesar, and everything that is God’s give to God.’ 
*“**What is the greatest commandment?’ was another question that was 
asked. God had told, or commanded, the Jews to do certain things and not 
to do others. Now one of these Jews had asked Jesus to tell him which 
of these commandments was the greatest. 

“Jesus answered, “The first and principal commandment is, Thou shalt 
Jove the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all 
thy mind.’ Jesus meant that this was the principal commandment for the 
Jews, but it is also for us to obey. It means that we must love God as much 
as we can love him and more than we love any one else. 

“Sometimes when you think about God and heaven, children, you may 
wonder how it is that we can love him more than our friends, whom we can 
see. When such thoughts come to you, try to imagine yourself far away 
from home in a strange and lonely place and in the dark. Your friends 
might be many miles away from you and unable to help you at all, but God 
would be there. He is wherever you are, and he can always help you when 
you are in trouble or danger. Ought you not to love such a God more than 
anybody or anything else? 

*“Jesus had given them the most important commandment, but he said 
there was another that was nearly as great. This is what it was, “Thou 
shalt love thy neighbors as thyself.” “There are no greater commandments 
than these two,’ he said. 

“The man who asked this last question was greatly impressed with Jesus’ 
answer, and he said, “Thou hast spoken the truth! There is but one God, 
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and to love him with all the understanding, soul, and strength, and to love 
~ one’s neighbor as one’s self is more than burnt offerings and sacrifices.’ 
Being pleased with that answer, Jesus said to the man, “Thou art not far 
from the kingdom of God.’ 

“That ended the questioning; for every attempt that the enemies of 
Jesus had made to entangle him in his talk had fallen back upon themselves 
and had caused the people to be more strongly convinced that Jesus was God’s 
Son.” 

“I wish you would explain what Jesus meant by loving their neighbors 
as themselves,” Nellie quietly remarked as Mrs. H. paused in her story. 

“Your neighbor, Nellie, is any one whom you can help. All the people 
in the world to whom we can do any good are our neighbors. And God says 
we must love them as we love ourselves. That means that we should be 
as anxious and as careful to show them kindness as we should wish them to be 
to treat us kindly.” 

“Children, sometimes a few words of sympathy to a person who is suf- 
fering pain in his body or who has lost a dear friend will encourage him so 
much that he will be much more able to endure the pain or grief. 

“Sometimes your neighbor might be a schoolmate who is being ill-treated 
- by the other pupils. She may have poor parents, wear shabby clothes, bring 
a poor dinner, and miss her words in spelling. Be kind to that child when 
ever you can. Speak a good word for her. Smile when you meet her, and 
once in a while say an encouraging word about the lesson. Her father may 
be sick at home; the little brothers and sisters may depend upon her more than 
upon their mother, who is so overworked in caring for the father and helping 
to support the family. Jesus taught that God looked upon such kindness as 
though it were bestowed upon his own Son. 

“TI remember a girl at our school that was ill-treated by some of the pupils. 
Her parents were Germans, and she talked brokenly and had great difficulty 
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in learning her lessons. I felt sorry for her and decided to help her. So I 
invited her to come to my home in the evenings so that I might assist her 
with her lessons. 

“It was quite a sacrifice for me; but when I saw her gratitude, I was re- 
paid and encouraged to go on. And I one day went to the teacher and told 
him some things about her home life that helped him to understand her better. 

“From that time there was a marked change in the girl. But a certain 
boy still enjoyed making unkind remarks about her that would send the blood 
rushing to her cheeks. One evening on our way home from school he said, 
‘Now watch me push a Dutchman,” and with a quick shove he sent her 
sprawling in a snow-drift. J became indignant. MWHlurrying to her side, I 
helped her upon her feet again, and while brushing the snow carefully from 
her clothes I said to the boy, ‘You are certainly anything but a gentleman.’ 

“The effect of my words and actions I could not see at once; but as [ 
continued to walk to and from school with those children, I found that both 
were changed. The boy became courteous, and the girl clung to me and daily 
made advancement in her classes. 

**Jesus would have us do this way, and not be as the cold-hearted Jews, 
who made so many unkind remarks and who were so hard to convince of the 
error of their ways. You can not value enough the privilege of living for 
God and working in the vineyard that he has planted. The world is God’s 
vineyard, and the fruit is the souls of men. Let us gather all that we can, 
for he will return some day—and what if we have not been faithful > 

**Jesus wants us to search for the lessons to be found in the parables that 
he spoke to the Jews, and to apply these lessons to ourselves. We can fully 
understand them only as God opens our spiritual understanding; but as surely 
as there are kernels inside the nut-shells, so surely are there rich truths hidden 
within Jesus’ parables. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
THE WORLD’S DELIVERER. 
SOWA HAT makes you look so sad tonight, Mama?” Ethel asked one 


evening as she climbed up into her mother’s lap. ‘“‘Don’t you feel 
well?” 

“T am quite well, Ethel dear,” her mother replied, “but I am sad;” and 
Mrs. H., sighed deeply. “‘I will tell you why I am sad. All day I have 
been thinking about the way Jesus was treated while he was upon the earth. 

“Jesus had healed many sick people. He had made many who were 
blind to see, and many who were lame to walk. He had raised to life some 
people who had died. He had fed the people when they were hungry and 
had comforted them when they were sad. For all of these good things the 
people were glad. But when Jesus said he would give them a clean heart 
and help them to be good and happy, many were displeased and said, “We 
are good enough as we are. Poor foolish people! They were expecting 
a deliverer, but they were expecting to be delivered from the Romans. 
Jesus wanted to deliver them from the power that had placed them in bond- 
age to the Romans. He wanted to help them to see that Satan was their 
greatest enemy. 

““Many. times when Jesus wanted to make anything very plain, he told 
the people stories of things that had happened. He drew lessons from things 
in their every-day life and from events that had occurred many years before. 
Thus it was upon one occasion when a man named Nicodemus came to 
him to inquire what it meant to be saved and delivered from sin. Jesus 
told him that in order to be saved he must become just like a little child. 
He must be born again. It was hard for Nicodemus to see how he could 
become as a little child after he was grown; but Jesus explained that it was 
the man’s mind and heart that must become as a child’s in purity and in- 
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nocency. And then, to make it plain how he himself had come to the 
earth to deliver the people from the bondage of sin, he referred to a certain 
story. It was quite a long story. Shall I tell it?” 

“Oh yes, do!” said Benny, and Harry added, ““We didn’t hear the story 
last night, you know, Mama; so of course you must tell it.” 

“Well, the story was about a large company of people who were traveling 
to a far-distant country. These people had been in bondage to a harsh, 
cruel king, but a good man had come to deliver them and take them away 
to a beautiful country that had belonged to their fathers. It would be a 
long journey through a great wilderness. Many dangers would be met; but 
the deliverer said that he had power with God through prayer and that if 
the people would follow and trust him, God would not only care for them 
and supply their needs, but would help him to lead them safely through the 
dangerous places. 

“The travelers found many difficult things all along the way. Sometimes 
there was no food; sometimes there was no water, sometimes mountains rose 
up before them or dense forests obstructed their way; but the Lord always 
helped them out of their difficulties when they would let him. 

“They were getting along nicely, but they became tired of the kind of 
food they had to eat, though it was very good. They began to talk about 
the good things they used to have, and wished for them so much that they 
displeased the Lord. They were still complaining when they made their 
camp for the night. They even wished that they had never started on their 
long journey. 

“To punish them for complaining, the Lord sent among them deadly 
serpents. Sorrowful wails rent the air as the people fell one after another 
stricken and dying. Those who were able ran to their leader with pitiful 
cries for help. “Oh, pray for us!’ they cried, “We have sinned by complaining, 
but we are very sorry.’ Their leader prayed with great earnestness and with 
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faith and confidence. God heard and quickly answered, telling him what 

to do. 
; ***Make a serpent of brass,’ God said, ‘as nearly like the serpents that are 
biting the people as you can, and raise it upon a pole where all can see it. 
Tell the people that if they will look at the serpent the bites will not harm 
them.’ With all possible haste the serpent was made and raised up before 
the people; and all who looked at it, even if they had been bitten, lived.” 

“They all looked at it, didn’t they>’”’ asked Nellie. 

““No doubt some did not believe that simply looking at a little piece of 
brass could help them, but the Bible says that all who looked at the serpent 
upon the pole lived. 

“But let us not forget that Jesus had a purpose in referring to this story. 
Jesus, the great deliverer, had come to lead the people to heaven. Many 
who had been bitten by Satan, the great serpent, were, in their distress, cry- 
ing for help. Upon a cross of wood Jesus was to be lifted up for the people 
to look at, so that they might live. This was why he said to the man whose 
name was Nicodemus: ‘As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, 
even so must the Son of man be lifted up: that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life.” This he said that Nicodemus 
might understand what kind of death Jesus was to die.” 

“TY don’t understand,” said Benny. ‘““What do you mean? I thought 
Jesus was killed by wicked men. Did Jesus intend to die anyway?” 

“Benny dear, it was cruel men that killed Jesus, but they would not 
have had the power if God had not permitted it. There was no other way, 
according to God’s plan of salvation, and that was the greatest part of Jesus’ 
work here upon the earth. Just before he died, he said, ‘It is finished,’ 
meaning the work that he came to do. 

“Ethel asked me a while ago why I was sad this evening. It is because 
Jesus suffered so much, and yet the people are so unconcerned. The serpent 
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“If they will look at the serpent, the bites will not harm them.” 
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in the wilderness was kept for many years and worshiped by the people, but 
Jesus was rudely cast aside. Jesus, the one who bore the world’s great load 
of sin, was hung by rough and cruel men upon a cross of wood, and then he 
was buried in a tomb hewn out in solid rock. Thank God, the tomb could 
not hold him! ‘The great stone securely placed before the door of his tomb 
was rolled away by angelic hands, and the world’s great Deliverer came 
forth and returned to his home above. 

“O children! your hearts are young and tender. You have not yet been 
stung by the great fiery serpent, but you must keep your eyes upon Jesus or 
you will feel Satan’s harmful bite. You must not turn sorrowfully away 
murmuring, ‘I can. not see how it can benefit me to believe that Jesus hung 
on the cross for me.’ It does help you to know this. It helps you to think 
about it. Not that you may feel angry with the cruel men who placed him 
there, but that you may be glad that Jesus was willing to die in order to 
make it possible for you to enter heaven.” 

“Mama, why was it necessary for Jesus to die?” Harry asked thought- 
fully. 

““Had man never sinned, it would not have been necessary for any one 
to die. But Adam and Eve sinned. They at once died spiritually; that is, 
they came under God’s displeasure. Later they died physically, and then 
they were buried in the ground. We all die the same way, and we could 
never enter heaven if Jesus had not said: ‘I will go to the earth. I will let 
Satan tempt me in every way that man has ever been tempted, and [ will not 
sin. Then I will die for all the world, and all who will believe that I have 
died for them shall be saved.’ ”’ 

“Was that why Jesus went into the wilderness to be tempted after he 
was baptized?” asked Benny, 

“Yes, Benny; Jesus’ temptation in the wilderness was for our help and 
instruction. For forty days he was there with the wild beasts without food. 
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At the end of that time he became very hungry. As Satan always comes to 
us at a time when we are weak, he chose that time to tempt Jesus. But that 
time Satan was disappointed. He thought Jesus was weak, but Jesus” strength 
came from above. Satan found him strong and able to resist him. When 
Satan saw that Jesus was firm and would not yield to temptation, he went 
away. ‘Then angels came and ministered to Jesus. 

“Thus, you see, Jesus was our Example, and he is also our Deliverer 
from sin, because he lived without sin, just as the first man ought to have 
lived. Although not guilty of any crime, he bore the blame and reproach 
of every person in the world. Death was the punishment for sin, so Jesus 
gave his life for the people. Now God looks at the people through his Son 
Jesus. If they ask him to cleanse their hearts from sin, for Jesus’ sake, he 
will hear them and make their hearts as pure as Adam’s was in the beginning.” 
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“Soon eight busy hands were working 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
HOW GOD PRESERVES THE SOUL. 


‘ HE, peaches and plums were ripe, and Mr. H. had sent several 
bushels to his home. What a treat the children were having! 
and how the fruit was disappearing! “We shall have to find another 
method of canning this fruit,” their mother said presently, and she returned 
to the kitchen and began filling a pan with the peaches. “How many volun- 
teers can I get to help peel peaches?” A\ll were willing to help and eagerly 
ran for chairs and knives. Soon eight busy hands were working at the fruit. 
Hastening to and fro from kitchen, pantry, and cellar, Mrs. H. had 
plenty to keep her busy. Now and then she stopped beside the little group 
to advise, help, or replenish empty pans. At last she was ready to put the 
fruit inside the cans ‘hat she had so thoroughly cleansed. Then the covers 
were carefully screwed on. 

“Why do you have to be so careful in canning the fruit, Mama,” Harry 
asked as he noticed with what care she filled and sealed each jar. 

“Tt is because I want the fruit to keep all winter, Harry, or until I care 
to use it,” she answered. Then, turning to the children, she continued, 
“Children, do you know that when you become Christians you are as little 
jars of fruit all carefully sealed for the winter?” 

“No, I didn’t know it,” said Harry. “How can that be?” - 

“Ti is this way,” his mother answered as she picked up an overripe peach: 
“As you see, this peach is still good, but it is very ripe. It will soon spoil 
unless I do something for it. But if I prepare it and carefully seal it in a 
jar, I can keep it as long as I wish. Now, your heavenly Father sees that 
each of you must be preserved or sin will spoil you. It isn’t necessary to 
prepare you just as we are preparing this fruit, but God has a way of pre- 
serving your soul so that Satan can not harm you. As I cleanse the jars, 
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so God cleanses the heart, taking out of it everything that is sinful. Then he 
pours in his love until the heart is full, and seals it with his Holy Spirit. God 
will keep you if your heart is full of his love.” 

Mrs. H. stopped long enough to put a fresh supply of fruit over the fire 
to cook and then continued: | 

“Tt is almost time for you to start to school again. I am sorry to give 
up our evening stories, but we shall have to do so for a while. There is, 
however, one thing that I want each of you to try to do this coming winter. 
It is to remember all you can of our evening talks about Jesus. I want you 
to see how much you can be like him in helping those around you. 

“His life was unselfish, so try to be kind and generous to all. By your 
daily actions you can show the people how Jesus wants them to live. If 
you make a mistake, do not be afraid to say that you are sorry. Your actions 
may be the means of turning some one to God.” 

*, » The fruit on the stove needed attention then; but when she again had a 
few minutes to spare, she continued: 

“Boys, this coming year you are going to have temptations and trials that 
will be new and different to you. You are both growing rapidly and axe fast 
leaving the simple ways of childhood for the broader ones of manhood. In 
other words, your minds are rapidly developing 2nd are longing for action. 
You remember how Jesus felt at the age of twelve years? It is thus with all 
as the mind becomes more mature. There is a longing to be useful in the 
world. That is the most dangerous time in life. Satan knows this longing 
and endeavors to plan something harmful. That is the time when it is neces- 
sary to listen to Papa and Mama, and, like Jesus, to heed what they say. 

“Then, too, many remarks of older boys will make a different impression 
upon you from what they have ever made before, because your minds are 
more able to grasp their meaning. But boys there is the danger. You will 
grasp them, but you will not be able to understand them. Now, Papa and I 
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can explain these things in such a way that you not only will understand 
them, but will know more about yourselves.” 

Again the fruit needed her attention, but she found time soon to say: 
“And my dear little girls will hear things at school that they do not under- 
stand. I want them to come and tell me all about them, just the same as 
the boys do. Don’t be afraid that Mama will scold or find fault with you. 
Everything that you want to know I will tell you. Of course, if you should 
ask to know something that you could not understand, Mama would tell you 
to wait a little while. But you won’t mind that, will you>”’ 

At last all the fruit was in cans and set aside to become perfectly cool. 
Mrs. H. was very tired and needed rest, but she was not too weary to detect 
the anxious look in Harry’s eyes. 

*‘What is it, Harry?” she said tenderly as she went to him. “Is there 
something that you would like to tell me?” 

They were all alone in the kitchen now, the other children having gone 
out to play. 

“Mama,” he faltered, “I should like very much to have a talk with you 
if you are not too, tired.” 

“I am not,” she said, and then the dear, bashful Harry poured out the 
thoughts of his troubled heart, and his mother understood how much he 
needed her help. God gave her the needed wisdom; and as the happy smiles 
again appeared on Harry’s face, he tenderly kissed her, and said, “You 
have helped me much.” And then he added, “You must remember that 
this is to be a secret between us.” 

“Yes, Harry,” his mother answered assuringly; “‘I will remember;” and 
then she added, “Have you ever thought, dear, that you have a great in- 
fluence over your brother and little sisters? What you do they will be apt 
to undertake; so Harry do be careful what you do. Benny is a good boy, 
but he needs help and advice. You can be a real help to me if you will 
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encourage him to do right, and in so doing you will be helping yourself and 
Jesus as well. Then our Twilight Stories will not have been in vain.” 

Harry went to join the other children, and Mrs. H. passed out to her 
accustomed place on the porch. Once more the twilight was changing to 
the deeper shades of night. The sound of the little katydids broke the still- 
ness. ‘The little birds had grown up and had left their nests in the garden 
hedge, but the whir and fluttering of wings in a grove close by told of a 
large colony of black birds. And here and there, flashing over the lawn, 
were the bright lanterns of the lightning-bugs. While Mrs. H. sat there in 
the stillness, she noted all these, as she had many a night before. Even 
the stars that looked down upon her from the sky received their share of her 
attention and added to the beauty and solemnity of the scene, 

On the playground near by the sound of merry voices roused her from 
her reverie, and she reviewed the past few weeks. She thought of the anx- 
iety she had felt for the children upon their return and of her reason for start- 
ing the Twilight Stories. Then she thought of Harry’s talk in the evening. 
Dear noble Harry! so full of ambitious desires! so true to his own convictions 
and so anxious to please the Lord, whom he was serving! so good and true, 
and yet tempted and tested just like all other boys! 

Surely God was good! He had answered her request for wisdom and 
understanding to know how to guide these dear children. She was able 
not only to point out many dangers to her children, but also to help them 
right in the hour of trial and temptation. But how would it have been with 
Harry’s future if she had carelessly overlooked his anxious glance this eve- 
ning, or had turned him away with a short or hasty word when he asked 
a puzzling question? 

Again she breathed an earnest prayer to Him who giveth liberally, for 
grace ever to do her part in rearing her children, for wisdom to train and 
cultivate in them all the talents that would be useful in after-years; and for 
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the power to understand their different peculiarities and failings, so that these 
very traits of character might become a benefit and not a hindrance. 

How long she would have continued to muse is uncertain, but just then 
the children returned from their play and ended her twilight meditations. 
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